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MYSTERIES OF A CASTLE: - 


CHAP. XIV. 


WuILE the glow of able joy, 
in, consequence of Theodore's good for- 
tune, enlivened the tender susceptible 
bosom of Olivia, it happened to be the 
birth-night of one of the royal family; 
2 the ORG on n lady Edith's 
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the 8 was engaged on affairs nt im- 


portance in. his closet. Solitude on this 
occasion was not regarded with terror, 


since lord Edmund, whose presence she 


would most have dreaded, was with his 
mother and sister, a sharer in the court 
gala. She sat down, with intention of 


feasting her ideas with a perusal of Theo- 
dore's letter, but on searching her pocket, 


she found it not there. Somewhat alarm- 


ed, she immediately went to her own 
room, to examine her trunks, which, 


however, proved equally unsuccessful.; 
but she had not long indulged the vexa- 


tion such an event would excite, before 


a billet was brought her, in lady Edith's 
hand- writing, importing that an accident 
had obliged her to withdraw from court, 
to the house of an acquaintance hard by, 
where she wished to see, Olivia without 
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my father, but immediately follow the 
| bearer,” ——A stranger to duplicity and 
the arts iof mankind, she directed the 
person to wait while she put on her hood 
and cloak, with as much haste as 'the 
occasion seemed to require, and without 


uttering a word to any one, went out 
with the messenger, whom she did not 
recollect to have seen before. He led 
her in great haste through several streets, 
with which she was utterly unacquainted, 
and by many dark alleys and intrieate 
windings, till she perceived at length, 
that they approached the river. N ow, 
for the first time, her heart misgave her 
che made an effort to return, but was 
presently seized by a huge ill-looking 
man, who seemed to have waited for her 
arrival, and who immediately bound a 
Handkerchief over her mouth, which 
n her shrieks from being heard. 
N 2-9 * In 
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In this manner he; farts her to the wa- 
ter- side, where lay a boat ready to re- 
ceive her, the crew of which seemed well 
acquainted with the business in hand. 
The man held her confined within his 
arms, till they came alongside a vessel, 
When she was put aboard, and closely 
Shut up within che cabin, without any 
attendant or spectator of her misery. 
The. ship f almost immediately | weighed 
anchor, and | she continued left to her 
excruciating feelings till the morning, 
when, the same ill-looking man entered 
the cabin. Addressing herself to him, 
in the bitterness of her soul, she endea- 
voured to move his eompassion, and 
to prevail with him to convey her back, 
to the shore. Had she examined atten- 
tively the features of his face, she would, 
have presaged her request to be as un- 
ouccessful as i it, proved; for never before. 
had 
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had nature stamped a human counte 
nance with such strong characters of sa- 
vage nun and barbari m.. 
5 11 0 u 1287 
| Pedro (101 was he called) was by the 
I Guben side descended from Tartar ori- 
YZ ginal—had been purchased in Hungary 
YZ by Welsted, and though early in "He 
brought to England, still retained many 
characteristic traits of his fieree uncid iL 
lied antestry. His figure was of figats 
tie size, and in his dark visage leere 
# soul fitted to deeds of horror: beneatł 
the blaek eloak he wore, hung & poig- 
nard partly concealed. Olivia; „ a he 
knelt before him; beheld the instrumtkft 
of death, a and regarding herself in the 
bands of": a wretch whose appetite was 
ldd hes trite äs saughter she 
fell senselesb at Tis feet. On recover- 
ig, ode fund herself on the deck, from: 
. which 
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which she perceived the lofty spires of 
London, far receding from the view. 
All hopes of regaining the British shore 
were at an end: the sailors, whose cu- 

riosity Pedro had effectually amused, 

beheld her distress with indifference— 
not a countenance was there among 

them, which seemed to express the re- 
motest pity of her sufferings. She de- 
red to be conveyed back again to the 
cabin, where, amidst a multitude of dis- 


tracting ideas, a faint gleam of hope shot 


up sufficient to preserve her intellects 


from entire derangement. Should the 


vessel make the continent, which ap- 


peared a probable conclusion, an escape 


might. not be impracticable, and she 
might perhaps be enabled to take refuge 


in the chateau de Blore. Imperſect as 
was the flattering prospect, it tended in 
ome measure t support hor under an 
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alfliction, which, but for this ſeeble dawn, 
of hope, must have proved too severe 
for ber tender frame to sustain: with 
more composure than before, she saw 
Pedro enter the cabin, who. said, in a, 
harsh voice“ You do well to behave; 
more patiently —1I can tell you, that 
nothing will be gelten * tossing g 


flouncing.” 10 £17: 6:0. yn 
I\i $6 May-1 1 not il to 14 ahh 
you are steering! py «448 1 nite 


„Woman's curiosity (replied the SAL 
vage, with a coarse jeer)—what matters 
the ere will ey ere when 
we 1 0 * ? Api i 


In Olivia sighed bitterly, and said 1 no 
more. After some days of swift sailing, 
they approatheda-chuster of tremendous 
rocks, where the sailors cast anchor. 
| Pedro — dhe cabin, told;her she 
Hs Vas 
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was arrived at the place of destination, 


and desired her to come upon deck: 


obserying that she trembled so exces- 
sively, as to be incapable of walking, he 
took her i in his arms, and carried her to 


the deck, from whence she saw with hor- 
ror, the gothic towers of a castle, rising 


among the rocks. Her heart sunk with. 


in, hex, ith a dreadful presage, that she 
now... beheld. the tur rets of her future 1 
prison. A boat. being hoisted, she Was; i 
taken from the chip by the same mus. 
cular force, that had forced her into Ws, | 
for some time they coaxted beneath the 
most tremgndons precipices imagination, F 


11187 


could conceive, and at length. made a 


small greek, which discovered a ffigbiful 
old castle, built on a, peninsula, that Jut⸗ 

ted some ways into che sea: he rock on 
which it stood was of stupendous cleva-. 


WON ac itg PAC enn, viene d rom the 
boat, 
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boat, appeared lost in sky: a fe mise- 
rable islanders, scarce visible to the nak- 
ed eye, appeared suspended over the 
awful deep, in the hazardous employ- 
ment of taking the eggs of innumerable 
sea-fowl, which now filled che air with 
$hrill and melancholy notes. In fine, | 
the place designed for Ohvia's captivity, 
was the most northerly of the' Orkney. 
isles. The boat having made à conve- 
nient landing, pedro ] proceeded with“ 
Olivia to the portal of the castle the 
iron gate he unlocked with a ponderous 


within indicated the most dreary soli- 


tude the spacious court was overgrown 
with weeds and brambles, though the 
building itself did not appear in a dila- 
pidated state: indeed, its surprizing 
strength seemed impregnable to the ſorce 
of time itsell. Pedro blew a bugle 
300 horn, 
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horn, the sound of which was returned 
by reverberation from the solitary tow- 
ers and ivied battlements around: tlie 
door was presently opened by an old 
woman, whose meagre figure expressed 
deeripitude and famine; it closed on their 
entrance, with a heavy hollow sound, 
that awfully | thrilled through every 
trembling nerve of Olivia's frame the 

castle clock beat eight it sounded in 
her ear as a kneil, summoning her to a 
dreadful fate yet surely (cried she) 
the silent tomb becomes a welcome re- 
ne 0 a ureich like mes” . . 
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Mean an time, his TO woman con FRY 
to gaze on her with hollow sunken eyes, 
stretched in astonishment. Pedro pre- 
brought her a gues - little unexpeet - 
edly (added be) bur he muste neuse this” 

* « Ah! 
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& Ah! well-a-day (exclaimed the old 
woman) I know not how so fine a OO” 
can be accommodated here,” 


„ 


er Peace, you old fool, and set about 


providing something to eat. wy 
3 


c 6 What should I get you to eat 2 FR 
sumed | she)—T | have nothing but an oat- 
cake and two trouts, and should not have 


5 had these, but for neighbour Donald 75 
60 Begone, and cook. them,” in 7 
U curly tone. T4, | "Ti 0691.3 


They were now within a large gothic 
ball, the narrow windows of which 
1 seemed reluctantly to admit che twilight 
5 of” the evening, now s dusky, as to pre- 
* vent the few articles of furniture which 
d the place contained; from being dielinct: 
. ly seen. All was dead and chilling si- 
„ bence-—no sound of footsteps or voices © 
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were heard, except those of Pedro and 
the woman, who, in fact, were the only 


inhabitants of this vast dreary mansion. 


Gillian having kindled a fire on the 
hearth, prepared the two fish, of which 
Olivia refused to partake, and desired to 
be conducted to her chamber. Pedro 
ordered her to be shown_ to the oak 
chamber i in the east tower. 


11 | I C4 4 


bis The east tower! (repeated, the old 


woman, with a look of terror) o did 


5 


not mean the n 


„ The oak chamber in the east 
tower, repeated he in an authoritative 
tone. Sillian, without farther hesita- 


tion, prepared to obey,” by taking from 
a cupboard an enormous bundle of rusty 


keys, and desired | Olivia to follow her: 
they proceeded through severallspa- 


cious apartments, that still contained 


4 | Proofs 
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proofs « of former grandeur, to a long pas- 
sage, at the end of which was a Kairease, 
the entrance to it was by a rated iron 
door. It was a considerable time before 
the key, which Gillian bore in her hand, 
would open the wards.—“ It is many 
years since the lock was opened (aid 
sbe)—1 think Pedro needed not to have 
pitched on this tower for a sleeping- 
 room—but J dare not disobey him.” 
At length she opened tlie door, and 
ascended a winding flight of stone stairs, 
that sent back a hollow sound at every 
step the air felt damp and chilly.— 
Having entered the oak chamber, Gil- 
lian kindled a fire on the hearth, and be- 
gan to air the bed and linen: as she was 
doing so, Olivia endeavoured to obtain 
some knowledge of her future destiny, 
by asking to whom the castle belonged. 
“ To the baron Ranspach ” was the 
Vol, II. 5 answer 
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answer. — Ah! too curely i is my misery 
complete (cried the wretched girl)—tell 
me, my friend, I conjure you, for what 
purpose I am brought hither ?' '—Gillian 
was then as uninformed on this head as 
herself—che answered, she hoped no bad 
one, and added, To be sure, 1 never 
care to enter this tower, for they say f it 
is haunted but you look 0 innocent 
and 80 good, that I dare say e 
will harm you.” CS 1 

0 1 wish (answered Olivia) that I had 
no reason to dread the living more than 
I. do the dead.“ ' 


7 4 | 1116 110 it; i 


Cillian 1 quitted her, she fast. 


ened a bolt on the inside of tha, Hor, 
and falling. on her knees, earnestly com- 


mitted herself to the care and protection i 
of heaven: her spirits insensibly became 


more composed, and the fatigue she 


had 
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bad lately sustained, both of body and 
mind, disposed her for that quiet repose, 
which the silence of the place invited. 
She slept profoundly, till the morning sun 
irradiated the apartment, when finding 


herself sensibly refreshed, che arose, = 


1 took a melancholy survey of her apart- 
ment :—it was large and gloomy, the oak 


wainscoting having acquired the black- 
ness of ebony: she saw ho door, gave 
the one she had entered this appeared 


to her a pleasing circumstance: from the 


window nothing but sea and sky were to 


be discerned she opened the casement, 
but on looking out, her head turned 
giddy at the prodigious depth below: 


the rock on which the castle stood, was 


elevated a stupendous height above the 
level of the sea, and some fishing boats 
at that time beneath, seemed to her 
view, scarcely to exceed the dimensions 


C 2 of 
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of a cockle Shell. All hope of Reuge 
appeared for ever annihilated. 


Gillian, rapping at the chamber door, 
was readily admitted.“ I am glad to 
see you look refreshed, madam (said 
she) — the place, to be sure, is bleak and 
rather dreary, nevertheless it is healthy. 
I have lived here these twenty years, 
and never had an hour” $ sickness.“ 55 


Olivia, not disposed to enquire the 
nature of che climate, again attempted to 
solten the old woman into pity of her 
condition; but Gillian had by this time 
received such inſormation as Pedro 
thought fit to give, and therefore said, 
that she hoped soon to see her lord 
Edmund's wife. 


Rather may I find a grave x 
6 That 
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72 That 1 now, to my thinking,” Is 1 
ish talking when I was young, I Was 
said to be coy as you may be but when 


2 


my lord comes 
„Is he coming 15 in a tremulous 
„„ 5 Deng” 
« Pedro says he will follow hard alter | 
may be i in a fortnight. or $0.” 


„ hope not—at least, before that 


E 15 * 


the, may I become a pale corpse.” 


6 Marry come up, I trow-7yby 
should not a handsome young lady like 2 
handsome lord "th | 

$A; pre-engagement om: prevent 
it, Gillian.” | 57 


Aye, there it is—you should not, 


madam, have said, that you liked ano- 
ther better that is it which enrages him. 
—Goodness heart, how I laughed to 
hear Pedro tell the story.“ 

C 3 1 What 
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What story?“ 
„Why, as how, when you sent him 
nah word, he was like to run the man 
that brought it through with his sword.“ 
Did this divert you, Gillian ?” 
„To be sure it did—to think how 
foolish the poor fellow looked.” 
« You forget that his life was pro- 
| bably 1 in serious danger.” 
„ What of that !—Great folks you 
know, madam, may do what they will 
—my lord had a right to. kill him 
outright, if he liked—that's for certain.” 


Accustomed to freedom of condition, 
and liberality of reasoning, Olivia was 
both surprized and shocked at the ser- 
vile insensibility of this woman; for 
though she supposed the condition of 

vas- 


vassalage might be justified by the feudal 
tenure, she could not have imagined, 
were were any of that oppressed class 
1 ol people, who voluntarily submitted to 
tis arbitrary way. Gillian, born the 
property of the Welsted family, was 
brougbt up with ideas perfectly assimi- 
lated to her servile condition; and Olivia 
was satisfied, that in a mind, degraded 
even below brutal insensibility, no gene- 
rous sensations could ever be excited; 
she therefore relinquished the attempt, 
and composed herself to seek that 
help from the exercises of devotion, 
which no human means could procure. 
Now, indeed, was the period arrived, 
when those sentiments of piety, which 
St. Leger had instilled into her young 
mind, were to become a source of ele- 
vating and substantial consolation, 


She 
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She vent down stairs in order to par- 
take of the morning refreshment, and 
with the view, if possible, of exploring 
the several avenues and apartments of 
the castle; but she found all her motions 
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vigilantly watched by Pedro, and she 
retired again to her chamber, where from 
the window, her pensive eyes watched 
the undulating waves below, and her 
bosom heaved many a sigh across the 
deep, to the few kind beings, whom she 
could imagine interested in her happi- 
ness. As she continued in this posture, 
a thought darted into her mind, that 
could she procure ink and paper, it 
might be possible to drop a letter into 
one of those fishing boats, which fre- 
quented the shore beneath. Fortunate- 
ly, her pocket book contained a scrap 
of blank paper, on which with a pencil 
che wrote about three lines to the Count 
de 


n 
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de Blore, and inclosed it in another 


Paper, earnestly conjuring the Person, 


into whose hands it might fall, to assist 
the conveyance of it to Bareges. Hav- 


ing prepared her packet, she fastened to 
it a piece of lead from the window, the 


1 better to facilitate its descent, and then 
vaited the approach of a boat with 


trembling impatience.. 


All that day, the solitary ocean was all 
She could discern. At her request Gil- 
lian brought her food into the chamber, 
and she resumed her station at the win- 
dow. Towards evening a fishing-boat 
appeared, but kept at a distance from the 
more : without daring to flatter herself 
with success, she waved her white hand- 
kerchief in the air, and to her joy ful 
surprize, found that the signal had been 
noticed, ſor the boat drew nearer, till it 

| TA came 
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came exactly under the tower: with an 
eager joy she dropped the packet, and 
watching its descent, saw it reach the boat. 
Nothing farther could be ascertained— 
but she breathed a fervent ejaculation 
for the success of her scheme, and clo- 
sed the window with a sweet sensation 
of hope. . | 


That night, whether sleeping or 
awake, she could not precisely say, but 
she thought she saw a woman standing 
at her bed-side.— It so forcibly impres- 
sed her imagination, that she drew aside 
the curtain the apparition had disap- 
peared. After some reflection, she was 
persuaded, that it had been merely a 
dream — she could not however, com- 
pose herself to sleep, but lay ruminating 
on her wretched condition, till Gillian, 
as on n the e morning, rapped at 

the 
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the door, and soon took notice that her 
eyes looked heavy. She replied, that 
she had not rested so well as before. 


„ Sure, madam, you have not seen 
any thing!“ 

7% Na have only had a 3 — 
but come, pray tell me, what reason . 
there may be for supposing this tower 
haunted ?—what should make people 
fancy a thing of this kind?“ | 
6 You must know, madam, that my: 
lord's, first wife died in this'tower, and, 
as I think, in this very room. Some 
think she did not come fairly by her 
end—but for my part, I glow, nothing 
of the. PRAYRr:!" e 910 ag 
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8 viats . 
i 3 a a, replied, that She 


wished she had nothing worse to appre- 


hend than a visit from the deceased 
| baro- 


— — — — = em ye— 
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had lately cherished respecting the pac- 
ket, a good deal depressed by the con- 
sideration, that should .intelli gence of 
her situation actually reach the chatea 
de Blore, the most dreadful. crisis, of her 
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. f When Gillian had left e, 
however, she could not forbear ruminat- 


ing on the subject from what she had 


formerly heard from Bertha, in Wales, 
there remained little doubt but the first 
baroness was really murdered. That the | 
bloody deed should have been perpe- 


trated in that very apartment, seemed to 
convey an idea of terror but the dread 
of what she had to expect from, lord 

Edmund's arrival, soon put it out of her 


mind ; she also felt the hopes, which she 


fate would probably be passed beſore 


her deliverance could be e s 


W 8 * 5 ; 4 Ft —* . * — 144 e . 
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That day she observed to Gillian, 
that she should like to look over the 
castle: the other replied, it could not be 
done without Pedro's permission, which 
che would endeavour to obtain. In the 
afternoon, Gillian came into her room, 
and telling her that Pedro was gone out, 


offered to show her the castle. Olivia 


readily accepted the offer, and having 
descended into the hall, was for entering 
a passage at the farther end of it: Gillian 
declined attending her, lest (as she said) 
Pedro should return and miss her. 
Olivia, whose motive was a hope of dis- 
covering some way of escape, proceeded 
alone along some of the lower passages, 
till he came to a room, the floor of 


which was strewed with human bones; 


among them lay a dagger, rusted with 
blood — the floor also appeared stained 


with blood. A deathly coldness thrilled 
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through her veins, and she was retreating 
with precipitation, when turning Short 
about, she saw the gloomy Pedro issu- 
ing from a dark passage, with a lamp in 
one hand, and a bloody knife in the 
other. At this sight she fell instanta- 
neously to the earth, and on recovery 
found herself in the hall, Gillian stand- 
ing on one side of her, and Pedro on 
the other. With a mind dreadfully im- 
pressed by what she had seen, which 
could excite no ideas but those of blood 
and assassination, she wildly cried 
& Tell me I conjure you, tell me how 
long I have to live?” 


: & That (answered Pedro, in a hollow 
voice) depends on yourself—I have at 
present no orders to dispatch you.” 


Saying this, he commanded her re- 
turn ta the east tower, adding, that he 
| should 


should take care to prevent such curiosi- 
ty in future. Gillian, apparently affect- 
ed by her distress, attended her thither, 
and administered a cordial that soon pro- 
duced a refreshing slumber. It was the 
dusk of evening when Gillian leſt the 
tower, and as Olivia, too enſeebled to 
rise, lay ruminating on her horrid situa- 
tion, scarcely knowing whether to dread 
or welcome the murderous apprehensions 
che entertained, he saw, Or thought she 
saw, a lady robed in white at the farther 
corner of the apartment—it stood some 
minutes and vanished.—“ Surely (ex- 
claimed Olivia aloud) this can be no- 
thing more than fancy but if it should, 
what have I to fear from an aerial phan- 
tom would there were no more seri- 
ous evil to be apprehended.” —That 
night she slept not at all, and more 
than once imagined she heard a rustling 

D 2 sort 
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sort of noise in the room; but she saw 
nothin g, and therefore ascribed the sound 
to the wind, which whistled in the tower, 
and by frequent gusts shook the bed 
she lay on. 


RANSPACH, 0 
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CHAP. XV. 


A few more days had rolled their weary 
round, when the unhappy captive ac- 
cepted an invitation from Pedro to walk 
in the garden, or rather, she durst not 
refuse his command to that purpose. 
Probably he was somewhat alarmed by 
the feeble condition to which the terrors 
of her mind had reduced her, and as 
they moved Slowly along, he said“ It 
goes against me, to confine a handsome 
young _— in such a place as this— 
D 3 but 
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but it is my duty to obey my master 
and for your own sake, lady, I would 
advise you to come to terms with him.“ 


Flattering herself that this address 
discovered a faint dawn of sensibility 
in his callous bosom, she hoped to soften 
him still farther, and therefore replied, 
& Unpleasant services require more than 
ordinary reward but if a superior re- 
ward would follow a good and generous 
action, would it not be wise to pursue 
at?” | | 


&« Reward !—(pausing)—you AVE no 
friends, I think. * 


“ Thank 3 I have, and affluent 
ones—snch friends, good Pedro, as 
would deem half their fortunes little 
enough to reward those, who should be 


so brave as to effect my deliverance.” 


Pedro 
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Pedro paused again, and shaking his 
head, rephed—* This will not do, lady 
I well know that you have no friends 
of this sort.“. 


« The baron himself is one of those 
friends who would reward you.” 


„With a halter (interrupted he 
dryly)—Look you, lady, I am at pre- 
sent engaged to the young lord, and 
when I shall have finished his business, 
it will be time enough to look out for a 
new master but I much question (with 
a horrid grin) if the baron may have any 
jobs to my taste.“ 


Convinced by this shocking irony, 
that he was incapable of admitting an 
honest or humane impression, Olivia 
forbore to say any thing farther, and 
desired to return into the house, which 

| Pedro 
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Pedro MAY to, but told her, that he 
had killed a brace of woodcocks - for 


supper, and invited her to stay below 


and partake of them. As his requests 
were more properly commands, she sat 
down in the hall, till the evening began 
to close, and then retired to the tower, 
under the same despondency and terror 


with which she had quitted it. Open- 
ing the door rather suddenly, she saw 
the white phantom glide swiftly a- cross 


the room, towards a corner where it im- 
mediately disappeared. Satisfied that 
this object was not the creature of fancy, 
she hesitated for a moment, whether to 


enter or return to the hall But what 
(eried she) should J fear from this poor 
perturbed spirit, once like myself, the 


victim of cruelty and villainy Y- yet 


surely in the grave the wretched may 
find rest. As she spoke, she thought 


she 
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she heard a sigh, but could see nothing. 
She now determined within herself, that 
should the phantom appear again, she 
would speak to it :—* Perhaps (thought 
she) it may have something to reveal, 
and I shall thus procure it rest.“ 
Whether she would have found courage 
for this, or not, nothing farther dis- 
turbed her that night, and she rested 
better than she had for some nights done. 


On the following day she heard 
pedro ordering Gillian to prepare an 
apartment for lord Edmund, who he ex- 
pected would arrive within a few days. 
A cold sweat instantly bedewed Olivia's 
pallid face, which Gillian observing, said 
with a gross laugh, —“ That she could 
not but wonder at young madam's appre- 
hensions were she but young and hand- 
some, she would act more wisely. “ 


Much 
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Much more of this sort passed be. 
tween her and Pedro, shocking to the 
ears of Olivia, who, though the evening 
was dreadfully tempestuous, left their 
wretched society for her own solitary 
apartment in the distant tower. Here, 


as she leaned pensively at the window, 
she beheld the ocean, as it were, uplifted 
from its bed, while the waves, lashing 
the rocks with tremendous roar, shook 


the very foundations of the castle deep 


rolling thunder reverberated from cloud 
cloud, and the scarlet lightning seemed 
to render the atmosphere one dreadful 
blaze. In the midst of this awful com- 
bustion of angry elements, a white object 
seemed to appear before the dark wain- 
scoting. Olivia, absorpt by her melan- 
choly contemplations, fixed her eye on 
the spot, but could discern no distinct 
figure, till a vivid flash of lightning cast a 

momen- 


L 8 1 2 


— 


80 
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momentary blaze, during which she 
distinctly saw a woman of a sweet be- 
nign countenance, looking stedfastly 
upon her. Now was the time of exe- 
cuting her former resolution—but in- 
Stead of speaking to the apparition, she 
uttered a faint involuntary shriek, and 
che phantom instantaneously vanished. 


The tempest at length subsided, and 
she retired to bed, half wishing, half 
fearing that it would again become visi- 
ble: for she now felt familiarized to its 
appearance, and had moreover disco- 
vered more to encourage, than terrify 
her in its aspect. She blamed herself 
for having shrieked, and it is probable, 
that had the spectre at this moment ap- 
peared, she would actually have addres- 
sed it—but this it did not do. Hollow 

1 | ousts 
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usts of [wind continued to rock the 
tqwer, and she listened to the melan- 
choly sounds, till slumber once more 
closed her eyes, and procured a tempo- 
rary eee her . 1A # 


2 Ali N (ebnen 


She bad now, in. a  fortgight., in 


dreagful..captivity, when one evening, 
the sound of the bugle horn announced 
the approach of guests —a trampling of 
horges followed. Olivia. 8. hea died 
within her, and tb sat in read! al 8 


* 
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pence, when Gillian came vp with t he 


im“ 


information that lord Edmund W ar- 


Hip 


rived— He seems yery. . 
she) and vows to 7 eu suff | 


n tex the 
utmost, of his yengeance.” 


leg CO ,atyh-r; 
5 . He will kill me then t—Ah my 
glad soul ann ſor the, + chop 
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* suppose (resumed the old woman) 


he will not murder you immediately, 


and perhaps not at all, if you do not 
provoke him. - Pray, dear lady, receive 


him kindly, or I fear he will be cruelly 
revenged—but I have begged him to 


give you this one night—and so nov, on 
my old bended knees, let me entreat you 


| to consider well—methinks I could not 


bear'to see you murdered.” 


_ This one night!“ (reiterated Olivia 


faintly)—her eyes, as she spoke, were 
turned to heaven with awful expression, 
and suicide became the seitled purpose 
of her soul.“ Ves (resumed Gillian) 


is one night—1 think, however, and 


so does Pedro, that my lord would actu- 
ally marry you, if you can convince him 
that you do not like another man 


8 
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That I will never do- death from 
lord Edmund's hand would be more wel- 
come than a wedding-ring.“ 


3110 


et If that is your mind, lady, I 62) no 
more beware you share not che fate, 


og th 


which others have done before you.” — 
With these words Gillian left the room 
in displeasure. Olivia bolted the cham- 
ber door“ The fate which others have 
Shared | (repeated $he)—that, doubtless, 
is murder; and most likely, the poor 
| ghoet which haunts this apartment, is the 
shade of one who fell a victim to licen- 
tiousness and cruelty.” h With agitated 
steps she passed the solitary apartment, 
often reiterating— .. this night—this one 
night!” At length the castle clock beat 
twelve—all was profound silence. She 
drew a pen- knife from her pocket— 


* 


„ This one ni gut!“ Tried 4 che, with an 
| b169101 Ake 7 11 1 f 32 
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accent 
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accent of mingled / horror and resolu- 
tion. At that moment a fuint light 
gleamed through a part of the wainscot 
—$he beheld it suddenly open, and the 
phantom stood apparent with a burning 


lamp in her hand. In a voice more 


mellifluous than terrible, it said, , 1 y 


Dare you escape Pm  Tuagolqetd 1 


Ouvin answered 1 8 I date. AY 


The appa rition beckoned 1117 and 
he followed through a long narrow pas- 
sage, to a flight of steps. Having de- 
scended these, another passage presented 
itself, terminated by a second flight of 
Steps. | Olivia a paused—her spirits began 
to recoil, and as she stood i in trembling 


hesitation, the figure, looking back on 


her, aid“ Be not afraid—I am no 


OLOT? 


phantom, but will conduct vou to 


Hir ala 551190 4 


rafety : she then went swiftly forward, 
nb „ and 
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and Olivia, all amazement, followed in 
silence through: a long subterraneous 
avenue, which appeared to ber level 
Vith, i not beneath the foundations of 
the; cagtle=--a narrow iron door appeared 
already open, by which they passed to 
some stairs: as they ascended, the whole- 
some breeze began to invigorate those 

powers of respiration, which the fouh air 
_ of the, passages had: sensibly . obgtruct- 
ed, and in a few moments after, the 

twinkling, stars appeared in, the ,blyc 
canopy. gf heaven. Olivia, and her fair 
conquctress, were now in an area, sur- 
rounded by the nodding ruins of an anci- 
ent monastery. Here the lady stopped, 
and seemed preparing to depart; hut 
Olivia, catching, hold of her robe, en- 
treated her not to leave her, exposed 
to the power of lord Edmund. Her 


companion looked somewhat embarras- 
sed 
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sed at the request, but at length taking 
her hand, led her into a part of the ruin, 
which had formerly been the cloister: 
at a certain part of the pavement, she 
rapped with her foot thrice, and pre- 
sently a trap-door opened- beneath, and 
they descended together into a small 
room, which appeared neatly furnished, 
and lighted by a silver lamp. A decent 
looking woman of about Forty; expres- 
sed much joy at the lady's return, after 
an absence longer than had been expect. 
ed. She then brought refreshments, and 
the lady kindly importuned Olivia to 
partake of them. You have (said she) 
nothing farther to apprehend from the 
wretches within the castle, as I am 
assured, that the passage you haye escap- 
ed by is entirely unknovn to them; and 
bere you may repose in safety, till some 
me 16014280008 PERCY | 110i hTEBA 
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method can be devised for conveying 
you to your friends,” 

Olivia, who had scarcely allowed her- 
self to believe her wonderful escape to 
be a blissful reality, and not the work of 
sanguine imagination alone, now drop- 
ped on her knees, pouring out such 
lively effusions of gratitude and joy, as 
brought tears of generous sympathy into 
| the eyes of her benefactress, who, after 
embracing her with great tenderness, ad- 
vised her retiring to a pallet bed. in the 
farther apartment, in order to take that 
repose which her exhausted frame mani- 

festly require. uns 2 
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Exexssivr joy is scarcely less the enemy 
of repose than excessive sorrẽW-. Oh: 
via slept little, yet felt much refreshed, 
when the lady came to her bed-side,'ts 
invite her to partake the morning repast. 
The apartment admitting no light from 
without, was illumined by the silver 
lamp, as on the preceding evening; the 
female attendant was the only person 
besides the lady, that inhabited this sub- 
terraneous abode, which, gloomy as it 
neces- 


1 RANSPACH. 
neces8anily was, contained some indica- 
tions ol elegance, and the little furniture 
it contained was of the richest kind. 
The lady was evidently of no vulgar 
rank; she looked of a middle age, and 
her countenance, which once must have 
been beautiful, had an interesting sweet- 
ness, mingled with an air of melancholy; 
her gesture was that of mild dignity, and 
every motion of her eye expressed sub- 
Kmity of sentiment. 4 Vou are, doubt- 
less, amazed (said she to Olivia) at find- 
ing a living creature thus immured in 
subterraneous obscurity I cannot, how- 
ever, satisfy the curiosity which such an 
incident must have excited in your ho- 
som. I ü shall be known to you by tlie 
name of. Emilia; and perhaps, at some 
future time, may entrust the whole f 
my story to that confidence, which even 
| _ I feel that your ingenuous counte- 
nance 
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nance! prompts. Suffice it at present to 
say; that the billet! you dropt from the 
window of the tower, was förtuflately 
delivered into my hands, and froth that 
time I meditated the means of deliver- 
ing you; too well knowing the savage 
character of your keepers, not to sus 
pectʒ that some diabolical design Vas on 
foot -respecting you. The connection 
of these ruins with that part of the castle, 
happily favoured my intention. Parted 
from you only by the wainsest, I was 
often am invisible witness to your soli. 
tary griefs; yet it was necessary for me 
to observe the utmost caution in my en- 
doavours of redressing you. The report 
of the tower being haunted, gave me an 
opportunity of trying your fortitude and 
diseretion ; for s peculiar are my cir- 
cumstinces, that liad I found you a timid 
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flippant creature, I must have relin- 
quished all interference in your case, 
distressful as it was. The first visit 1 
made you, was in the dead of night : 
your countenance, as I Surveyed you 
sleeping, greatly interested me; and 
your discretion; in concealing the cir- 
cumstanee from Gillian, animated my 
endeavours of serving you. It was my 


intention to familiarize you to 1 my 5 


pearance; before I revealed my 2 elf, and 


Dust 


was pleased to find You gain courage 
at every repeated visit: mean ti me, ] 1 
caused the castle to be watched, and at 


length was informed, that the aban abu 
Ang 


Edmund was actually arrived. rom 


1230 100 


that moment I never quitted n my station 
behind the wainscot, where 1 Wai ited che 
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Reiterated acknowledgements on the 
part of Olivia, and of sympathy and 
kindness on that of the lady, beguiled 
some succeeding hours; when Beatrice 
suddenly exclaimed, with a look of unut- 
terable terror Sure, madam, I hear 
voices above! oh The lady put her ſinger 
on her lip, i in token of silence, and they 
all three remained still as death, when a 
trampling was heard overhead. Olivia 
turned pale Beatrice, with a trembling 
hand, extinguished the light and Emilia 
sat in silent anxiety. In a few moments 
| all was still, and they heard no more. 
5 Prudence e suggesting the necessity of pro- 


157i 


N found.silence, a few whispers only passed 
g between them, for the remainder of che 


1 day: at length, a watch, pronounced it 


eight o clock. Beatrice often looked 


10 anxiously to the trap-door, and alter . ] 


some e me. said in a Whisper Where, 


3 * 


madam, 
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madam, can Joseph tarry thus long 5 
I cannot surmise (answered the lady) 
— but his delay alarms me.” As the 
time stole heavily on, clogged with anxi- 
ous impatience, Beatrice could no lon- 
ger command her feelings she began 
to weep bitterly. Emilia's countenance 
discovered great and dreadful apprehen- 
sion, while Olivia, not venturing to 
enquire who it was they expected, sat in 
trembling dread. At length, the castle 
clock struck one —a gentle rap was heard 
at the trap- door. Joseph appeared, but 
his countenance was solemn, and his air 
disturbed. © Madam (cried he to Emi- 
ha) 1 fear you are discovered—I was 


coming with provisions at eight o'clock, 
as usual, when I luckily glimpsed lord 
Edmund and Pedro examining the ruins. 
J had but just time to hide within the 
cloister, when I saw them enter the court 
above. 


=> 
#7 
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above! Oh! how I. quaked l. As it 
heard Pedro, with a dreadful oath, tel- 
ling lord Edmund, that he was satisfied 
the lady must be concealed somewhere 
about the ruins. Then get workmen 
* (eried my lord) and to-morrow-morn; 
ing, the very foundations shall be rag- 
66 d- but keep the business a secret,“ 
Let me alone (answered Pedro) for 
chat =S away they vent togethe, 
and Pedrq bas actually engaged several 
hands to attend as soon as day breaks. 
Ahl my lady, we are all undone !”; b 
+ ſear $6; 'Foseph—but what can we 
as in this dreadful extgence Pf >; 2105) 


* He 


: * Why, madam, for. the matter of 
that, 1 Hope we *hall do pretty well | 


8 194 21 . 14 
for finding how matters went, 1 be: 
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N me of getting Fe © a boat, 
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which now lies behind the cliff—but, 1 
beseech you, be Speedy, for there 1 is not 
a moment to lose.“ | 


— 
1 


Olivia's sensations were now unutter- 
10 distressing. She perceived that her 
deliverance from the castle had proved 
an occasion of serious distress to her 
benefactress. It was not, however, a 
time for words. The lady, rising up 
with great firmness, put a couple of 
caskets into her pocket, and bidding 
Joseph lead the way, she took Olivia's 
trembling hand with much tenderness, 
and the whole party proceeded in silence 
to the beach, were lay x boat : they has- 
tily f embarked and Joseph managing 
the oar with great dexterity, immedi. 
ately pat: 0 sea. 
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The full orbed moon serenely shone 
on the bosom of the deep, now gently 
swelling with soft undulating waves, 
while several stars darted refracted 
gleams on its placid surface. No sound, 
save that of the dashing oar, disturbed 
the awfully pleasing silence: the rocks 
reflected the lucid splendor, above which 
the black turrets of the castle appeared, 
in gloomy majesty. oft 


"08 Whither, madam, (cried n 
must I Steer | 4 


8 Where you will (in a devon 
tone)—all $hores are, to me, alike inhos- 


pitable,” 


Let us go to F rance” (exclaimed 
Olivia eagerly)—but Joseph observed, 
that they could not expect to make $0 
distant a shore ; he would endeavour to 
gain some port of the north. Presently 

F 2 | after, 
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after, they discerned a sail; it proved a 
brig bound to Antwerp, the master of 
which made no difficulty to take them 
aboard. With transport unspeakable, 
Olivia entered the vessel; all dread of 
pursuit was now at an end, and she gave 
fall scope to the rapturous emotions of 
"her soul. Joseph and Beatrice expres- | 
sed no less satisfaction in the safe asy- 
lum now obtained. Emilia alone was 
unmoved; her deportment was that of 
cheerless apathy, on which no joy could 
ma make impression. Olivia followed her 
HS the cabin, and again renewed her 
grateful acknowledgements, animated by 
the pleasing hope, that she should soon 
be enabled to return, in some measure, 
the generous conduct of her new friend, 
by procuring her a welcome retreat in 
che chateau de Blore. Emilia, with a 
r 8 said to her, 18 For you, dear 
; | E Olivia, 
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Olivia, I trust, the sweet pleasures of 
social endearment await near at hand— 
but for me, expect it not have long 
been the child of sorrow, and meet the 

world as a cheerless void, more to be 
shunned than avoided. The tomb which 
I have been forced from, was become 
congenial to my taste quit it with 
regret, for there I hoped to expire, un- 
seen as unlamented—-a convent, now, 
can only be my choice.“ 


Notwithstanding the fervor with 
which this declaration was uttered, Oli 
via could not relinquish the idea of re- 

conciling her amiable bene factress to 
society, as soon as she could procure 
the assistance of the count and madam 
de Blore. Having passed some time in 
the cabin, and seen Emilia perfectly 
calm, she quitted her to pen deck, 

778 3. from 
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from whence she beheld the red dawn 
reflected on the waters. Her mind was 
now serene, or rather, it was animated 
with new-born joy. She saw the rocks 
on the continent, which the vessel ra- 
pidly approached, catching the rising 
light, and tinged by the soft tints of 
Aurora: the ocean was all one ardent 
gleam; innumerable sea-fowl performed 
their morning evolutions in the air; 
chose notes, hich late she thought 
harsh and discordant, now sounded mu- 
sical i in her ear: in fine, the august scene 
awakened i in her breast that sweet enthu- 
siasm, which she had often experienced 
as the source of the most refined plea- 
sure; and as the vessel advanced along 
the Scheld, the richness of the rural 
scenery, on either side, exceedingly gra- 
tified those delicate perceptions of the 


soul, with which Ne — hand of 
F 1 nature 


* 


— — — Us 
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nature had endowed her. In a frame of 
mind, to which she had long been a 
stranger, she, with Emilia and her two- 
faithful attendants, were safely landed at 
Antwerp. In their way to the inn, Oli- 
via saw the doors of a church thrown 
open, and heard the swelling organ re- 
sounding through the saered dome: with 
the full flow of new-born happiness pres- 
sing at her heart, she entered, and pour- 
ed forth those elevated effusions of pious. 
rapture, which partake of celestial sub- 


limity. 


The bosom of Emilia, no less attuned: 
to refined sensibility, was dead to joy; 
a chearless apathy pervaded it. © I re- 
joice (Said she) if in any thing I can be 
said to rejoice, in the felicity which ir- 
radiates your gentle mind, my Olivia. 
Alas! for me, no such sensations are pre- 

7 _ pared 


1 
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pared— the social affections sleep here 
(laying her hand on her breast — never 
to awaken more.“ 
1 

Olivia, W a grateful and affectio- 
nate embrace, wept tears of sympathy 
on the pallid cheek of her friend, whose 
story she wished to know, but dared not 
attempt to penetrate the mystery which 
seemed to envelope it. Joseph, whose 
honest simplicity might be expected fa- 
vourable to this natural curiosity, was 
extremely guarded on whatever related 
to his lady, as was like wise her attendant 
Beatrice. Olivia was therefore compel- 
led to wait the assistance of time and 
chance, to elucidate the point which she 
was wholly unable to comprehend in the 
remotest degree: one of her first employ- 


ments, was that of writing to the count 
de Blore, to whom she gave a circum̃- 
stantial 
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stantial detail of all which had befallen 
her, and by necessary consequence, men- 
tioned her benefactress. in the highest 
terms of admiration and gratitude. 
Having dispatched the letter, she re- 
solved to remain with Emilia, till the 
expected answer should arrive: mean 
time, that lady diligently enquired the 
state of the several convents around the 


city, with a view of fixing on one for the 
final retreat of herself and Beatrice; but 
che determined not to enter, till Olivia 
should be e lodged with her 
friends. 
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CHAP. XVII, 


Tax time which must necessarily elapse 
before letters from France could be re- 
ceived, threatened both the fair fugitives 
with painful suspence. Their apprehen- 
sions of pursuit from lord Edmund re— 
ceived vigour from probability, and the 
natural reflection which their defenceless 
situation suggested, could be no other 
than that of terror: yet as the corporeal 
ſaculties are rendered more vigorous by 
exercise, so also are the mental. Pati- 

| eence 


de 


de 


RANSPACH. 59 


ence and fortitude were lessons, which 
both had learned in the school of adver- 
sity, and they were now effectual to sup- 
port the mind, under the alarming ideas 
which presented themselves. Emilia, 
who was the oldest practitioner in the 
philosophy of the passions, was anxious 
to compose those of her young compa- 
nion, and therefore, to prevent her suf. 
fering too keenly from the ardour of her 
own imagination, she one day produced 
a roll of old manuscript, so much in- 
jured by time, as scarcely to allow the | 
characters to appear legible. 


These (said che) I found in a cor 
ner of my late subterraneous abode.— 
As you are fond of versification, my 
dear Olivia, it may amuse you in decy- 
phering those old characters, and mo- 


dernizing their present obsolete dress; 
though | 
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though, I will 1 not promise you, i that their 


errang yt 


merit will repay, the. wolken af trans- 
cription,”, 


# 


"Olivia, who felt that any thing would 


be preferable to the erz. her mind 
to prey on itself, readily undZrtook the 
task, and produced, at various intervals, 
the following composition: 


1 


The HERMIT, 1 


> A. LEGENDARY: TALE, 


eo 
* N. | 146-5404... 
| Pri»; in a vale, remote from nina cares, 


| An hoary, sage had pass“ d zuecessſye Nous, 
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Refin'd by converse with the power jt i high, 


| He look'd, he spake, 2 native of the sk Ti, 
Each wish resign'd, and tranquil e each Jecire, 
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When morn her splendors open'd to the view, 
His grateful praise rose with th'exhaling dew, 
And when the night her sable curtain 2 
His humble pray'r drew saſety round his bed; 
Calm and compos'd he sought his wonted rest, 
Then sunk in sleep by heav'nly visions blest. 
Thus in primeval ages dwelt mankind, 

Ere vice deform'd, ere luxury refin'd, . 

Had erg them wants which nature never knew, 
And o'er their days the veil of mis'ry threw. 
How blest the-swain, who 'midst his native dell, 
Delights with fair simplicity to dwell !. | 

In rural peace, in rural duties, lives, 

Nor dreams of bliss, beyond what nature gives. 
His is the peace the world can ne'er bestow, 
His the pure pleasures, that from virtue flow. - 


Close by the shore where rolls the foaming wave, 
Within a rock, was scop'd the hermit's cave; 
The root with beauteous crystals glitter d round, 
And shells, and moss, adorn'd the fossil ground, 


One seat he boasted, and but one alone 


— 


His hand had form'd it of the rugged stone; 

An unwrought plank well serv'd him to SUSKAIN | 

His cruise of water, and his viands plain: 

Yet at his humble board wou'd peace preside, 

Peace which ne'er dwells with luxury or pride. 
VOL,II,. G And 
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And had the gross voluptuary seen 


The healthful vigour of our hermit's mien, 


No more he d prize the dang'rous gift of wealth, 
But ask of heaven a irugel meal and health. 


| Altho' retir'd, the good man lov'd to dwell, | 
Yet not unsocial was his humble cell; 
Hither the neighb'ring swains wou'd oft repair, 
To speak their pleasures, or unfold their care: 


In all their joys he bore an equal part, 


In all their Sorrows freely shar'd his heart, 
Nor deem'd it tedious, mis'ry's tale to hear, 
His lips gave counsel, and his eye a tear. 
Had any gone from, virtue's path astray, 
He help'd the wanderer to regain his way ; 
Spotless himself, his soul cou'd ne'er deride * 
Anerring brother from religious pride ; . 
But like that heav'n, which arm his gen' > 

; Tous breast, 
He wou'd that all Shou d as himself be blest. 
Intent on viewing. nature 's wonders 0 ver, 5 17 
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- Each plant and herb he anxious ou d exp! ore, 
Thence! learn their uses, and cou'd well apply 
Their simple powers to ev'ry malady; 1 
With esculapian fore his mind was stor d, 
He heal'd the wounded, and the pick restor'd 


; No 


No wonder, then, that thro' the village train: 
A fame 80 e SOR yet FERAIDG 50 L 
BUN | \ of 24610 o. 
One summer's eve, as ks Shadows fell, 
The hermit sat before his much-lov'd cell; 
Strephon, a social swain, had penn'd his lis 
And homeward bent, drew near ing well- known 
rock. | 
The reverend man his kind tek engage, 
He nods respectful, and salutes the sage: 
« Be blest, my son, the hoary father cries: 
(While love and kindness animate his. eyes) 
« But why such haste? thy limping steps n. 
« Thy strength exhausted by thy daily care ; Pers 
Then hither turn, and rest thy weary feet,” 7211 
8 Friendship invites, and frugal fare shall 
The swain accepts, nor further bidding W. 
(The call sincere, all studied forms exceeds) 
With innendly haste, by gen 'rous motives led, 
The ef mit 8 soon his frugal stores had spread * 
The table groans With vegetable pride, ite 
And milk; and fruits, the banquet well supply -d 
soch bt well a 'wo ha u'dplease the swain, he kng 
Whose simple wach Al ou no 0, Super) or v v1 . 
on ate, They tal been lie gaily 79987 en 
Nor ask" 1 plat 4 er Fiche he 1 005 1. 1 OL 
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Mean while, the moon rose o'er the distant rocks, 
Illum'd the wave, and shone on sleeping flocks; 
The heav'ns in azure clad, whilst not a cloud 
Night's gentle empress near her throne allow'd; 
'T was all serene, for scarce the eddivg wave 
Was heard, the Leach with murm' wan swell to 
a Iave. - * 
Then Strephon thus—** Forgive, oh | gentle sire, 
1 my bold wish one question wou'd inspire, 


% Fain wou'd I know whence thou of all thy kind, 


The best, the wisest, and the most refin'd, 
„By taste the strangest, shou'd prefer to dwell 
Deep in the silence of this pensive dell? 
For surely nature, who ne'er works in vain, 
Cou'd ne'er design thee for an humble swain. 
„Our shepherds all unanimous declare, 
None can in wisdom with thyself compare; - 


« My thoughts, I own, do oftentimes incline 


1 To Judge thee born i in some Jie aid court to 
shine: 3 . Free 1 


8 


Then say what motive, or wha 3 


] ween not choice, cou'd lead thy footsteps here? 


As thus he spake, the hermit heav'd a sigh; 


A glist'ning drop stood trembling in each eye; 


He wip'd them off, and mildly thus reply d, 


* Thy doubts, kind Shepherd, Shall be satisfy'd; 


The 


ks, 


"he 
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« The story's long—yet see the lambent moon 

« Wants many a step, ere she attain her noon ; 

« Andif soft sleep refrain thine eyes to close, 

„ Attend—T'll tell thee all my tale of woes: 

% Know, I was born in Gallia's fertile clime, 

„To wealth, to splendor, was inur'd betime ; 

My zov'reign's favour crown'd my early years, 

„ Bestow'd me honours, and bestow'd me cares; 

The weight of office long approv'd I bore, 

« Was courted, flatter'd-what wou'd mortal more? 

« Alas! Tlov'id—the object of my flame 

« Was lovely, virtuous, and a British dame; 

« Her sire, for refuge, to our land had fled; 

« When with-intestine wars Britannia bled; 

« Bereft of fortune in a humble spot, 

„He, with Lavinia, liv'd and mourn'd his lot: 

«Twas here he careful form'd her docile mind, 

To all that's amiable in woman-kind';; 

In face, in stature, how divinely fair ; 

Her s0ul!—oh! shepherd, what a soul was there! 

Ardent I lov'd—the pure seraphic flame 

% Warm'd all my n and * thro” all my 
frame: 

Her heart, all candour, knew not hew to feign; ; 

» n I ask'd, nor did I ask in vain: ky 
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Marriage blest 'word—yet disallow'd is fate, 
„My rank, my wealth, my office in the state, 

** Forbade the bliss— envy my steps had trac'd; 

* Resign the maid, or hopeless sink disgrac'd, 

Was the sad mandate from my royal sire, 

« Disgrace ! 60 N es; 5 that to love's bas 
e rer 

„Thou menace ae tis now I'll FOIA prove, 
„Nor wealth, nor honours, can be ought to love: 
Treasures I spurn, nor know I of disgrace, 

« But that of absence from Lavinia's face; 

«I songht the fair, renew'd my vows of love, 
She, blushing,: heard me, nor cou'd disapprove; 
Nleas d to resign the pageant pomp of state, 
We dreamt of bliss beyond the pow'r of fate; 


But when next morn, as op'd the golden day, 


hy Towards her father's. gate 1 bent my way >. 
What scenes of woe my scatt' ring senses greet! 
Loud. sighs and tears burst forth in all Lmeet: 


Thb attendants all, in mournful sables clad, 


Each step Was svlenin; and each face wab sad; 


* Lavinia's dead aghast I heard the sound, 


1 11 77 5117. 57 1013. 1 Hab! 


„Then sunk in terror, breathless on the ground; 


They bear me lifeless from the doleful spot, 


My woes, VET A g love forgot. 
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« But soon returning life my grief renews, - 
I mourn. in secret, and relief refuse: 
« In vain each pitying friend indulgent strove 


bs To chace the mem ry of my hapless love; 


Nor time, nor friends, my cen en couꝰ d. 
cheer, ieee 
Nor heav'n itself, for that I deem severe: 


At length, one ev'ning, past the close of day, 


“ stole unseen towards the busy quay; 

« A ship I found, that waited but the breeze, 
„To waft it swiftly to the northern seas; 

© A gleam of joy shot thro” my sullen breast, 

% *Tis done (I cry'd). and I may yet find rest: 
Some lonely island, or wild howling waste, 
Shall yield fit scenes to feed my gloomy taste; 


There to the pond'rous rocks, or hollow waves, 


„Black mountains' summits, or deep rere 


+ Lwour'd'my melancholy tale unfold. 
And bid from man; ee 


Then join, whendife's sad vacuum shall be oer, 
r My-lost Lavinia on th“ ethereal shore. 
FOE 5d: of} JAE G8 6833 95 EYES 
21% re OW ey crew the lucid sails gd: ; 
=" Ale arise, their welcome aid to lend; 
We leave the coast the Gallic shore's behind 


And prompt with hope, scud swift before the wind. 


«The- 
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* The sun, bright rising *bove the foaming main, 
With ruddy beams ting'd all the wat'ry plain; 
« *Twas all serene—the crew full bumpers ply, 
To prosp'rous breezes, and a friendly sky: 


* Ah! short-liv'd triumph ere two days had pas; 


* Black rising clouds the horizon o'ercast ; 

_ * Tremendous tempests lash th' affrighted deep, 
And boist'rous winds with wide destruction 

sweep; | 

Against a rock the fated vessel drives, 
She splits !—nor of her hapless crew survives, 
<« But he, whom fate relentless, will'd to save, 
Nor give the boon I wish'd—a wat'ry grave: 
«© My passive form th' officious billows bore, 
% Yet warm in life, towards this rocky shore. 
« Ah! why (I cry'd) are those, who valu'd life,, 
_ © Blest by fond infants, or a faithful wife? 
“ Doom'd to the deep, while he who courted death, 
„ Curst with existence, draws blasphemous breath? 
« The storm was o Neri rocks this flow ry 


2 11 : F% & Av 
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green 
« Arose to view—a grand, a beauteous scene; 


Vet I, ungrateful, sicken'd at the sight, 
« And eager sought to shun the irksome light : 
This cave I fouud—to its cool shade I fled, 


4 * ring deep conceal'd * guilty head. 
| « Yet 


2 
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« Yet here not long in black despair I lay, 

« Ere sov'reign mercy lent a kindly ray; 

Its gracious influence whisper'd to my soul 

« Rebellious wretch ! thy guilty grief controul ; 

© Know that to suffer is ordain'd to man: 
Then who art thou, that wou'dst derange the plan 
« Contriv'd by wisdom, fram'd by love divine? 
« To will is heaven's, to obey is thine.” 


« As from some dreadful dream I gradual wake, 
« My breast grows tranquil as the peaceful lake ; 
© Ingrateful tempests shook my soul no more, 
My rage subdu'd, and swelling passions o'er : 
«I, wond'ring, view'd my late rebellious mind, 
« Ador'd offended heav'n, and grew resign'd; 
„] sought religion, and from its lessons drew 
« Pleasures sublime, substantial, ever new: | 
Since then, in this lov'd spot, this tranquil scene, 
„The hours flew on, wing'd with delight serene. 
Ten years had pass'd, when I one morn arose, 
And saw the sea a dreadful scene disclose: 
2 Shipwreck'd, a bark hung, beating on the coast ! 
„The crew—the cargo—all, alas! was lost: 
** Wide o'er the shore, an awful ruin spread, 


Divided masts, rich bales, and sea-drench'd dead; 


ran 


70 _RANSPACH-, 


Tran wich speed, if het my cares might save 

** One hapless victim from the angry wave: 
At length I. Saw, amidst the foaming surge, 
* A female form, now sink, and now emerge; 
I brav dethe waves, I waded thro! the tide, 

„With fruitless efforts long unwearied ary de! 
% Howe'er;/ at last, heav'n gave me what I sought; 
The floating victim in my arms I caught, 
« I bore:her breathless to my peaceful cave, 
„% With anxious care, reviving cordials gave; 
The blaod, long chill'd, began at length to flow, 
And the: pale cheeks with languid life to glow-: 
„But shepherd, say, what words shall J employ, 
To paint my hopes, my terrors, fears, and joy ? 
„When in that form, as warm with life it grew, 
« My ravish'd soul its own Lavinia knew. 
„ Oh! -bliss; too great for mortal man to bear, 
«Her, heart confes d me, and impell'd a tear, 
wy My; Lindor !—now,I:thank-th/ auspiciou S; POW r, 
% That gives this sight to bless my final heum 
To thy lov'd arms restor d at last do die, 
Oh height of bhss—@h glorious deating' 7 
« Joy's:-patent: txde>Sugpends/reviningilifes-:! | Fa 
*«-I.die-thy;own++thy levid-ithy faithful wife; 
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Vet ere the bands of death my voice with-hold, 
Let me, my Lindor, briefly thus unfold 
„That fatal story, fram'd but to deceive, 
And my decease compel thee to believe. 

« Know that my sire, still anxious for our weal, 
« The mournful fiction fram'd in tend'rest zeal; 
To stem the impetuous torrent of thy love, 
“Till happier times. shou'd more propitious prove, 
„Our pow'rs he deem'd unequal to engage 

A sov'reign's anger, and a parent's rage, 

% And hop'd, good man, thus wisely to disarm- 
Their gath'ring fury, and avert the storm. 


I bow'd in silence to my sire's decree; 


„While all my soul was full of love and thee ; > 
© To a lone spot we secretly withdrew, 

% And pass d. our days unknown toꝙꝓublic view.. 
« Hope, that reluctant quits the human mind, 
« Inspir'd my soul to bear its woes resign'd; 


At length by death of my lov'd sire bereft, 


A friendless stranger a sad orphan left— 

« I vainly sought thee; and of all I meet, 

„ My:Lindor'siname with anxious look repeat: 

„ hearlithat led by black idespair to roam, 

Thou' dst left thy kindred and thy native home, 

Who now. the lost Lavinia cou'd protect ? 

Whose friendly counsels her lone youth direct? 
«The: 
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« The British land 1 sought once more to gain, 
And breathe my sorrows in my natal plain, 
* But heaven forbade.— Ahl why shou'd I repine? 
e What friend's embrace can be so sweet as thine? 
No ling'ring wish a natal land inspires, 
Thy arm's the home my fleeting soul desires.— 
„As thus with warmth the sweet Lavinia spoke, 
From her dim'd eyes a gleam of transport broke; 
Transient its stay, for now life ebb'd apace, 
« A deathly paleness veil'd her lovely face: 
To her cold lips my trembling hand she prest, 
„ Breath'd her last Sigh, and N with the 


 blest,” N 
The di —the nn heav's a ph, | 
And drew his hand across his 'moisten'd eve: 
mug r n . wel mad he gen'rous 


' Swain, FER 
To griefs, so poignant, words wor'd Row 4 in vain. 
„If eber thy breast (at length the sage resum d) 


© The tender feelings of the heart illumd; ; 
If, gentle Strephon, thou didst ever b N 
« The keendelight—the luxury of woe— = 

Then follow me along the moon-light glade, | 
ene, NN: 

| | „ Hast 
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6 Fast tl thou not mark dy on willow gent LEY ? 

Its Sacred sbade points c out Lavinias grave : , 

„There e has 1 my. hand the wild thyme taught to grow, 

Ws There the cold snozw-drop early learus to blow; ; 

a There, from the vulgar eye, Loft retire, 5 

« And from her ashes catch etherial fire: "HE 

« From the cold sd those sacred feelings rise, 

«Which op op e ch eternal portals of the skies.“ pk 
N ow o Fe the grass the dews of ev 'ning lay, 

Their pensive footsteps brush the dews : away ; - 

They, reach pe be eng pale moon glimmer' d' 

round, By 
And show'd a mound, by twining oziers bound. 
Emotion, A. then Shook the hermit” $ frame : » 


His quiy xing lips| pronounce Lavinia's name: : 


x 


* 


Lavinia's name, the hollow rocks resound; 


Lavinia s name, deep echoes catch around. 
But as to Kiss the sacred earth he drew, 2 
Effu gent rose a splendid form to view; 
flow? y. wreath her radient temples bound, 
And lovely ringlets grac'd 'd her neck around ; 
In one fair hand a golden harp they view d, 
While one extends. to here the, hermit stood: > 
Scarce wWhisp' ring breezes the dead Silence brake, 


Efe f in soft strains the heav'nly vision spake: . 
VOL. 11. R « The 
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The hour is come—those hands on earth ally'd, 

«© Time's sluggish current sball no more divide; 

& For thee I've dress'd the amaranthine bow'r, 

&* Cull'd sweet perfumes, and each celestial flow'r : 

Well hast thou done the work by heav'n assign'd, 

« Thy patience exercis'd—thy will resign'd; 

«© The reign of pride, of passions rage expir'd, 

„Thy soul refin'd—with pure devotion fir'd ;— 

* Enrich'd with lib'ral streams of social love, 

% And thus prepar'd, to join the choirs above, 
„ Possess the seat which now to thee belongs, 

„And chant high raptures midst angelic throngs.” 


A gleam of joy suffus'd the hermit's cheek, 
He smil'd triumphant, yet with transport meek ; 
His silver'd head sunk lightly on his breast, 
And his glad spirit flew to join the blest. Tp 
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Done their continuance at the inn, 
Joseph one day returned to it, with a 
countenance of alarm, intimating, that 
he had something of importance to dis- 
close to his lady. Emilia bade him 
speak out. *© Then, madam (returned 
he) we are discovered! I just now met 
a gentleman, who accosted me with 
Pray, friend, do not you belong to the 
5 ladies, who lately came ashore at this 
& city? I should like to know your 

| He rea- 
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reasons for asking,“ quoth I. Nay,” 
quoth he © I only wished to ask, if one 
of them be not the lady Ranspach : FE” 
And what reply did you make?” 
cried Emilia, trembling. 


"MY said, madam (sullenly enough, 
and quaking with ſear) that 1 did not see 
how that matter concerned him and 80 
I hastened back to tell you,” 


Emilia, catching Olivia in her arms, 
exclaimed, “ Adieu, my young friend, 
adieu for ever I thought not to have 
quitted you before the arrival of your 
friends but fate determines otherwise. 
Olivia, dreadfully alarmed by the 
apprehension of being pursued by lord 
Edmund, did not distinctly mark the 
peculiarities of Emilia's language: sup- 
posing, however, that she was about to 

faint, 


faint, she went and threw open the win- 
dow for air—when the first object which 
struck her eye, was Theodore, standing 
opposite the window : he looked ear- 
nestly at her for a moment, then made a 
cool bow, and walked on. As she stood 
motionless with astonishment, Joseph, 
who had also observed him, cried—— 
“There, madam— that is the very person 
who asked me those questions. —“ Then 
I have no cause for alarm Gepe Oli- 
livia) but much for amazement. A 
deep and heavy sigh escaped her as she 
spoke. Turning to Emilia, she added 
—* Suppress those terrors, my dearest 
benefactress : this is no lord Edmund, 
but one whose breast never admitted a 
mean. or malignant sentiment.” 


© You know him, then,” said Emilia, 


impatiently. 5 


il 3 


2 


Olivia, 
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Olivia, to this interrogatory, made 
no reply, but burst into a flood of tears. 
That her long loved Theodore, who 
from infancy had manifested towards 
her, the most ardent and constant af- 
fection—who so lately had urged her to 
crown his passion by instant marriage 
should thus view with chilling coolness, 
and studiously fly the presence of that 
object, when there was every reason to 
expect it would have excited the liveliest 
transports of joy in his breast, was no less 
inexplicable, than it was mortifying and 
afflictive. Lady Edith's passion darted 
into her mind, and amidst the confusion 
of her ideas, she sometimes inclined to 
believe, that Theodore had sacrificed his 
affections to his interest, and that lady 
Edith, descending from her former ele- 
vation of sentiment, had condescended 
to be happy with the man she loved., — 
N While 
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While a varying train of painful conjec- 
tures floated in her Brain, Emilia re- 
quested half an hour's conversation 
alone; and as soon as she entered the 
apartment, she said to her, while with 
great tenderness she folded her to her 

breast With my resolution of retiring: 
from the world, for ever, dearest Olivia, 
it was also my intention to bury the story 
of my sorrows in eternal oblivion but 
1 see so much goodness and candour in. 
you, that I no longer hesitate to own, 
that I am really that unfortunate person, 
which this stranger suspects me to be; 
though by what means he could have 
acquired the least tincture of such SUS-- 


picion, is a mystery unfathomable.“ 


Olivia, far from comprehending 
the latter part of this speech, expressed 
her feelings by a look of surprize and 
| | enquiry, 


8 
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enquiry. Emilia observing it, resumed : 
VJ Yourecollect, that my faithful Joseph 
| was questioned, if one of us were not 
the lady Ranspach.— Ah! my sweet 
young friend, I am too surely that ill- 
fated woman.“ 


„ You, madam, lady Ranspach! 1 
What can this mean?“ 1 


6 You, doubtless, ee that the 
first wife of the baron Ranspach died in 
childbirth, about twenty years ago. 45 
am that injured wife.— Ves, dearest Oli- 
via, you now see the very woman who 18 

supposed to have been dead and buried 


thus long.“ 


Olivia, instantaneously impressed with 
horror, of what she imagined the per- 
ſidy and cruelty of the baron, uttered 


an ed ane: ne 8 and exclaimed— 
A Alas! 
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4 Alas! by what standard shall we esti- 
mate virtue, if that of the baron Rans- 
pach is specious ?” | 
% Alas! (replied the lady) my hus- 
band is more unfortunate than culpable 
—he knows not that I live—may he ne- 
ver know it. I was married to that 
best of men, at an early age, and for some 
few years, enjoyed with him all the feli- 
city which mutual truth and love could 
secure. His father, whom I will still 
call Welst ed (though in fact, possessed 
of a title) appeared satisfied in our con- 
jugal happiness, till he happened to form 
a connection with a Norman family, of 
high rank and great wealth. From this 
time, I remarked, that his behaviour to 
me was less kind than before; yet could 
not have allowed myself to suspect, that 
his characteristic ambition and avarice 
could suggest a plan, inimical to the sa- 
cred 
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cred ties which had united me with the 
amiable Rufus : yet I have abundant rea- 
son now to conclude, that from such 
base motives. it was, that he engaged my 
husband in a military expedition. I was 
pregnant, when my beloved Rufus was 
compelled to separate from me, by an 
authority which could not be resisted ; 
and I, desirous of passing the period of 
his absence in retirement, removed to 
that castle, which was late your prison, 
Olivia; and soon, alas! I found it des- 
tined to be mine. Mr. Welsted, on va- 
rious pretexts, deprived me of the atten- 
dance of my own domesties; and on my 
arrival in the Orkneys, I found two male 
attendants, and Beatrice, then a stran- 
ger, appointed to wait on me. These 
were all the inhabitants of the castle—at 
least all that I was permitted to see. 1 
presently found the men to be no other 
than 
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than my gaolers; however, in the society 
of the honest Beatrice, I bore this irk- 
some constraint some months, comfort- 
ed by the idea, that lord Rufus's return 
would amply repay all which I should 
suffer by his absence. At length, I was 
delivered of a son, whom, for some 
days, I was allowed to gaze on with ma- 


ternal rapture. One day, as I held him 


in my fondarms, I felt an unusual drowsi- 
ness oppress me fell into a slumber 
—— but oh! my Olivia, even now I 


tremble at the recollection of my feelings, 


when I awoke in a dungeon! To that 
horrid cell I was conveyed, while sleep- 
ing, and left for two days, to bemoan 
my wretched fortunes, unseen and unpi- 


tied. On the third, Benedict, one of the 


two male attendants, came into my dun- 
geon with food; I demanded the cause 
of such barbarous treatment, and he told 


"Ty 
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me, in brief, that his master, Mr. Wel- 
stedz had contrived{the plan} byiylich 
lord Rufus was to be persuaded tllat 1 
was no more, in order that he might 
be prevailed on to marry the Norman 
heitess It is (added the wreteh) your 
1 vi sdom to be patient. E owns 
-19 0%] Hu n eee 


. Ah! my son (1 I I my sweet 
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oo well as your Owns be resigned 
the fate which you neven must hope iſto 
escape ſrom. The moment you ure 
e you! die. dH yi. 


ie lags 733270 1b 
To a wretch, like me, oo 

Wale imprisonmentiahdir dat kness, 

| instant death must have been cms idæred 

AS a -welcome. release yet :86mething | 

"br mo live, to! nnn once 
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more. I submitted, thereſore, to the 
dreadful. fate, from which I could not 
escape, with sullen calmness: the meek- 
ness with which I yielded to my unjust 
and cruel destiny, procured me from this 
Benedict a more lenient treatment, than 
otherwise I should have obtained: be- 
sides supplying me regularly with provi- 
he brought me books, drawing 
materials, and other helps of beguiling 
my heavy hours; he comforted me also 
with assurance, from time to time, of 
the health of my son and husband, and 
distantly encouraged those hopes, I se- 
.cretly nourished, of beholding those 
dear objects again. About three years 
of my lonely captivity had elapsed, when 
he: informed me that my child was dead, 
and added intelligence yet more aillic- 
tive —that my husband, the generous, 
the tender, and almost adored lord Ru- 
n | N fus, 
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fur, Was married to che wealtliy betreibe, 
for-whom,; it now appearel, Jowasthus 
barbaroudly.| sacrificed. By this cruel 
blow, all my fond hopes, those hopes 
which had enabled me hitherto to sup. 
port my sorrows, were annihilated ina 
moment, and I sunk into an apathy, 
that left me scarcely conscious of exist- 
ence. In this condition of mind, 1 
dragged: on two more tedious years: 
chat I existed through such a period, 
can only be ascribed to the dreadſul 
stupor of my soul: hopeless misery, 
by blunting the acuteness of my ſeelings, 
sustained that life, which the keen edge 
of sensibility Would have happily soon 
extinguished. no is Dae] % 
One day Benedict entered my dun- 
beone With a look of wild disorder, and 
dagg drawn in his hand. :01\dowbred 


not it den be came, horde te, inflictitþe 
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th l dtxired eng eren nen ai 
dak. beat, 1 ried with! impetienee . 
„Strike strike —and I will thank'you, 
lor the welcome benevolence.” He 
stood irresolute — his hands shock, and 
horror unutterahle flashed from hig 
haggard eyes, In a tremulous and hol- 
low. voice, he replied. —* Not agains 
your liſe 1 is this weapon meant, but my 
on -I. came to die in your presenoc, 
and thus to atone the i injuries yon have. 
auffere by my vile 'instrumentalitge>- 
hut first, take those keys, and esgape, 
from this dungeon while opportunity 
ophoes->yer be careful that the murde- 
gps. Radpgece you mots? (1 ey If 
I stood gazing.on him with inere- 
dulousmastonichment, without offering 
to:takeithe keys, nehich' he held out in 
his hand} or lndetd Wishing 90 (quiz my 
8} the hefrers of whivhyere how be. 


cho 12 come 
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come Ant to / soul, while ih tlie 
same accent Gf ineffable anguish, he re. 
maedl<cs Welsted, your cruel enemy, 
is dead sa him—I tell vou, T'saw 
him die.” Here he heaved à deep and 
heavy-groan, his eyes rolled wildly, and 
his countenance became more aghast 
than before. —<© Die! (reiterated } he with 
dreadful emphasis) — madam, | I have 
seen Hit die—a death-hed—ah ! Bene- 
diet Will en Hk no t endure” its excruciating so- 
lemi ooner than feel one of those 
pangs, Which tore the blood-$tained 
flecting souf of Welsted, I will rusti into 
eternity, | while conscience sleeps—T will 
die by my own hand, that the gting of 
death may be umſelt.“ Nei 
At that moment he lifted the dagger 
to his throat I seized his arm Uf. 
hfppy Wan etzed)-Akhelwest hut 
1 that n Oi dearth purzues f be 
A * } yond 
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yard, the:graye—rather, live,,and make 
thy peace with, offended beayen, , 

What peace ! (he wildly replied)— 
Is there mercy ! !—mercy for me! e 
can you even wish it for me bs * 0 dc 
or” Yes, Benedict—even. now, g heart 


9” > 1 wr Es 
purer! it for thee. bm” e 


415 


. A1 can you forgive forgive" in- 
| jt that are irreparable . wn x ID 
2 8 . 1 do indeed forgive thee—live, and 
be 'als0 forgiven by thy final. Judge.” Dy 


His aspect became more composed, | 
whe be ges fell from his trembling hand, 
and he dropped on his knees before me. 
0 Vu¹ parilon me (he resumed) E you bid 
me live. Ah! words of heayenly peace l 
* have pravailed, most amiable:suf- 
ſeręr/ and I will obey, you--but, every 
moment that, L sathe hall; testify . the 


der pes em org chat ever rung a human 
1907 8 I 8 breast, 


1 
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breast) and'sHall:be devoted NR OY. 
L 7 austerities of —_— felt penitence.” 2 


| « He then took a bag of gold from his 
poc oelet. 0 Here (added he) i is the re- 
55 Habit Welsted's will has awatd- 
d to wy iniquity—take it, madam, to 


1 3 
45 


Ns 2 


procure your future support. "It yo you 

refuse these p pieces, this cel] chall for e ever 
Ude them deep in the earth hall the 

vile price of my iniquity be buried.— 


Ueepuudeep' : as the . which holds 
my u6Gized employer 


91 To 110g aft brnoyod 1 


©; 4 ere be be an to turn bs e 
+. Here be began to. turn. his eyes 


with Wore wi Iness, a ME « deep an 
piercing scemed to, rend | his, VETY;1$0 wh 
 & I, would accept, your, boon (J replied) 
ore. ib Nees oro Wg 9 By 


nno tear indigence.“ 
lives, L cannot ene 463 q- 


> Madatn er which A chall 
over forgothreſleetihat n Bves 


21 * | not 
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not- for you——he has long believed you 
dead Ahe is the husband of another and 
the father of a new race. Would, you 
distress him, by contig the full ex- 
tent of Þ his wrongs however, you are 
at full liberty, to act as you. 1 1 
shall he far beyond the reach of his yen. 


10 


eance yet might I advise, 1 it were un- 


kind jo wing e fart hop of 1hhury 
into his already er embittered cup. 1 1 Fa 


— 991100 

Nou are right, Benedict—Iwiltnot 
- wound his noble soul by a knowledge of 
wrongs beyond the power of redress— 


ee 
may peace : and domestic concord crown 


5 $2246 hall never know that his 
ane fe since to know were to be 

e — Such is the eruel destiny 
Mr the Black ambition of a father h _ 
spun reach Only a deserving on. 
ache Benedict eommended the prudence 
and geherbiiy} as he termed "ity of m 


00 deter- 
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nination: he advised: me 10 zepair L 
immadiaaly 10 the eottage of Beatrice, 
who! pursued he) has never ceased to 
mourn' your supposed death, and with 
her yu may retire to some peaceful 
obscure asylum but oh! (and he poke 
Vith an energy which chilled my soul 
with terror) oh l beware of Pedro! 
my-vile associate in the injuries you have 
sustained ; he knows mot that you live, 
hut as well as Welsted, concluded chat. I. 
leſt you to perish by famine long gamers: 
in ohedience to the commands they gave 
me to ĩhat end. This man, whomypatyre | 
formed ſor deeds of darkness, is de d 
to ch Norman family, And: should 
ever nom gu are alives his savage. Ul 
would:drigk yourzvital- blog Bib Hsu. 
2: ar ar qr cd 


* 15 | "ine: 
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tfi6e - Tahosörrüprusb sh the'occasion!T 
stop H iοeseribe). He there gave 
me my jewels; acknowledging that hehad” 
preserved them ſor a very different pur- 
pose, and then took a melaneholy leave, 
intending to tetire to some con vent of 
the striotest order. ht 

' #/Aﬀter a short time dss cot. 
tage I was convinced that security was! 
hy no means to be found theretg amd: 
daudering about one môbnlighe / niglug 
attiidet the ruins in which you ſound: nb; 
Þ tHigcovereta recess suited tomy pur. 
Poseg to vhichs with the ſaichful Beatrice: 
P're$6tved t& Telire. Josephicher bro- 
ther} bndertbo td vapplyins with provi: 
Sis, A hohestly ubs well as punc- 
tually, did here NH his engagement. 
It mutti be ui careꝶ before I; leave he 
world: xnallyl ton ire warde his 1apg-yfied; 
kali fig! if, ideell, beutoonot Shovel 
| 21 re- 
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| 
N 
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} 
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1 
18 
1 
1 
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. ing complaint.“ x 


 rewakdpioihioh this temporal! scene can 


yield him, And now; my Olivia, Raving 
concluded my unhappy. story, I vill 
müke u ehqüiry which, till now „ have 
been resitdined from, © HS ales i 
my dear Rufus? —is he well 24s" fle 
happy? — does the present barbness sup⸗ 


pl to him the: Place of his Emilia“ 1101 


{1 2: 20 ! wo 391 1 Q3 

That (1 re turned Olivia a) would nos 

MN „ns ( _T | > 631 DAC ing to 

be in th power of any human to 
Fee BA ys tt 68019 


ough poxxeaged g of Far | greater merit 


#8 1 5 C160 


than the Norman dy; ; nor dare 1, 


1 1207 sv 
mad: er t the þ baron is 
Th m, DH ert hat 101 LW 941) happy | 

thoug b his greatness of 1 "Ind nd enables him 
8 INS i 24 11 DELL 40 HA 3101 3 AlL 


to su rt 18 ings, wi hout wavy 
PP9! ny 8 1 i W 21 10 1 


At Nas Ie 10. Tous: 174 «A ; 


4 15 has > Jie (alk she) 1 
eee 70 Lthoirght: 


ble, but I ſind it tenderly sentible of my 
| CO RI A mutt blaty 
ru 1 90e 1e Fits it 7 Ar habla 7 


30 Some Wen aſteryards, Emilia en- 
quired of Olivia concerning the, gentle- 


man who had busied himself sd singularly. 


about, them: this drew from the latter a 
full disclosure of her $ituation,jiniregard; 
to Theodore. Beatrice having, h been 


: prekefit, begged leave to obeerve, that it 


1 30 


3 seemed p ” robable, the gentleman 's our; 
tion of” i dy Ranspach, applied to Oli, 
via, from a supposition of ber 5 
actuany che wife of lord Edmund £7: ; The 
mid 23: Agens ein dn 
. which had much | ratio- 
wal its * le, proved a 5ensjble relief 


Nin! 


to the apprehensions of her | lady, but 


inflicted a. deeper pang in the breast of 
Olivia, who readily, perceived, that in 
order 30 f obtain Theod res El i f of 


such a cl nee mare eve: 
21d | been 


SEE71 


PR a 
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been employed. Lady Edith's attach- 

ment was thought on; and in such a 
case, Olivia may be deemed pardonable, 
if both the agent and the motive were 
not, at this time, totally unconnected 
with the idea of her ladyship. 


Emilia, much tranquilized, agreed not 
to enter on the conventnal Ie, till let- 
ters should have arrived from France. 

She deemed it proper, however, both for 

hoer friend's satisfaction, and. her ovn, to 

speak with Theodore, and accordingly 
1 deputed Joseph on the errand, 
q | his return, gave the following account: 
| : b & When I came up with the gentleman, 
please your ladysbip, he was at the head 


ol his men, just about to march out of 
the town, wich drums beating, colours 
flying. I desired leave to speak a word 
| with him, on which he stepped a lute 
| . | ; aside, 
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aside, and I said, “ The lady at the inn 
desires to speak with your honour,” — 
What have I to do with the lady,“ 
quoth he, and then he gave me such an 
angry glance, as seemed to shoot throu gh 
my soul. Ho dare you (quoth he) 
insult me by mention of that lady?“ 
and then he turned short away, mounted 
his horse, and was out of sight in a 
moment.“ : 


This incident, productive of mortify- 
ing disappointment to Emilia, was more 
than Olivia could meet with external com- 
posure : she burst into a flood of tears, 
and even bitterly reflected on the perfidy 
of lady Edith. Emilia's tenderness and 
sympathy were deeply interested in her 
distress, nor could she advance any thing 
in mitigation of it; for as she herself. 
Vol. 11, 5 , 
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candidly acknowledged, the tendency. pf 
ber! prejudices forbade her to allow, WARN 
ching great or generous in any of the 
Norman race. | ih 12d © 


CG * 
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IM days before the time, which Oil. 
via had fixed in her mind for the arrival 
of letters from Fi rance, she was made | 
bappy by the presence of both the count 
de Blore and madam his sister: their 
Joy at meeting her, afier the perilous 
£4 
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ee. % 
Erdulnotihees che had encountered, way 
Apreced rather by tears chan Try 
o Emilia, whom they justly regarded 
as her deliverer, their deportment was 
highly grateful and affectionate; and 


without having heard her story, they 


requested her to spend some time at 
their chateau, before che took a finak 
leave of the world. 


« You mitist permit us, madam (said 
the count) thus to testify gratitude, for 
the inestimable benefit you have ren- 
dered f M's creature, whom ve e 99 


cider : as © r daughter. Accompany us 
VILE Mr 10 | 


to France, and if, alter some time, you, 


iin. © 7 


still adhere to our intention of retiring, 
Kune: 100 276 


to a convent, © one may possibly be found 
es! 


200 9 


1 


in our neighbo urhood, suitable to your i 


Choice ; ; and we may, at least, have the 
catisfaction left us, of sometimes visit- 


K 2 ing 


100 RANSPACH 


ing a lady, to whom we are all so much 
obliged. As for honest Joseph, he has 
been so instrumental to our dear girl's 
present happiness, that henceforth his 
welfare must be my care.“ 


- This cordial invitation, enforced by 
the friendly importunity of madam de 
Blore, and the tender entreaties of Oli- 
via, was the more acceptable to Emilia, 
as she really. preferred France, and as 
it would afford the opportunity of per- 
petuating an, acquaintance with Olivia, 
to whom she felt herself maternally at- 
tached. On the following day, there- 
fore, the whole party sat out for the 
chateau de Blore, where in due time 
they arrived, without meeting with any 

remarkable occurrence on the way. As 
soon as they had entered that hospitable 
mansion, madam de Blore, throwing her 
; arms 


NA. 459 
arms aound; Qlivia's eck, exclaimed, 
Nau, my, dear child, we! Separaty mo 
more I can allow no friendship hence- 
farth:(01 seduce you from our armen 
yet (politely bowing to Emilia) perhaps 
I ought not to regret this perilous ad- 


venture, since it has procured; ug the 
nnn of so amiable a. lady, 41 


5 « The n manner of its attainmen te. 
jouted the count) is wonderful; and 1 
ov Ne DF am prompted to admire the coll. 
| 2 of our dear girl, in so boldly ven- 


„1 0 fl 4 
turing to follow what she Zane! a 


1 ob. 1915 117 3 
"RIA „b enmoliot (hd u 58 960 
7 Very ade, merit attaches to My 
mx lord, on this, point, if the egal. 
my condition be adverted to.· 110 


As Httle as you Allow itz f dar 
(Calc Ettilia) few”? persons, I ame per. 
Suaded, would have discovered $6 fHüch 
A . K 3 for- 
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fortitude. However, I dare swear, you 
will henceforth laugh at the notion of 
ghosts and spectres.“ | 


Unfortunately for Olivia, the remem- 
brance of the old Welch castle presented 
itself to her mind, and she made no reply. 

Emilia observed her embarrassment, and 
when they were alone together, said to 
her, © I was sorry to have reason, just 
now, of suspecting, that some popular 
errors of opinion lurk in the mind of 
my young friend. 15 


Olivia 0 comprehending her 
drift, replied, 6+ It is, I know, the busi- 
ness of reason to eradicate error, my 
dear madam—but it has a stubborn an- 
tagonist in the senses. I own, I should 


gladly be convinced that mine, on some 


former occasion, deceived me.“ She 
then 
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then related the several excursions of 
Theodore and herself to the castle in 
Wales, adding, the general opinion 
which prevailed in the neighbaurhood 
respecting it. Emilia. looked serious,. 
and owned, that she perfectly remem- 
bered old Welsted, to have been fre- 
quently urged on his reasons for suffer- 
ing that fine old. mansion to. sink into 
decay: she recollected also, that he al- 
ways gave an evasive answer. But 
my dearest. Olivia (pursued she) might 
not the repugnance of such a man be 
reasonably ascribed to the power of an 
evil con science, renderin g him averse to 
solitude. “. 6 


And yet, madam, neither Theodore 
or myself could owe what we both saw. 
and heard, to the force of conscience. 
It is also certain, that no human being 

| either 


* ö 


_ either3<ould; or would OW in such 4; 
plagts! Dan 51 ee wol gry boviooon 
Well (eried Emilia; after à pause) 
let us drop the subject. We must at- 
knowledge, that our reason may some- 
times be puzzled, erer it cannot en 
tirely he convinced. Wen Fee 
Bog ye kobe ut Sile Herod 
The polite and friendly IF 
the count and madam de Blore, and the 
altnst filial attentions and endearments 
of Olivia, could not be experienced by 
Emi ia, without awakening that Sensibi- | 
lity, „which seemed 80 many years to ba Ve 
Bin dormant in her breast; and if ns ot. 
entirely reconciled to tlie world, She At 
Rig began to imagine, that a rei 
in the Aerea, of tis amiable 
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debated the point within herself, Olivia 
received the few effects she had leſt in 
London, and which, since her return to 
France, she had writen for: they were 
accompanied by a letter from lady Edith, 
adapted in good measure to dissipate the 
unfriendly suspicions that, in spite of 
herself, she had occasionally indulged. 
From hence she understood, that Theo- 
dore, pursuant to the intimation he had 
given her, arrived in London, shortly 
after she had been so vilely betrayed into 
the power of lord Edmund, The grief 
and disappointment of that faithful lover 
on the unhappy occasion, were warmly 
described by her ladyship, who ingenu- 
ously confessed also, that the whole 
family were prompted to conclude, she 
had voluntarily quitted the baron's pro- 
tection.—“ But ought I (concluded lady 

Edith) to have admitted that thought — 
: | 1, 
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I, who knew both the wickedness of lord 
Edmund, and the sincerity of my j friend, 
Yet, my Olivia, I blush to own, that F 
was at length brought to concede to the 
general opinion. You had, to all ap- 
pearance, departed voluntarily—-force 
could not have been employed in my 
father's house, who also spent that even. 
ing at home — and art we did not suspect: : 
for surely none but depraved minds 
could have suspected the arts which | 
were actually employed to beguile you, | 
particularly as lord Edmund was, at the > 
| very time, at court, and did not leave 
1 home till near a fortnight after your de. | 
| parture; yet when he did leave 1 it, we made 
no scruple to conclude, it was in con. 
sequence of previous appointment: for 
though I knew you superior to an illicit 
amour, 1 was not certain that your heart 
would remain insensible to the assidülties 
and 
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and e ks attractions. ol my unhappy 


11 O PL Ju 


brother, when (as I knew to. be the case) 


vI'Tk V 


he should * serious and honourable 


proposals. Can we be forgiven those 
unworthy su5picions, which Surely must 
be allowed natural? Alas! my injured 


Olivia, all I can say in excuse is, that 


to have acted as you would have done, 
in a similar case, I must first have been 
actuated by your nobleness of mind. 
I have written to Theodore, impatient 
to undo what a too hasty conclusion 


effected; for I must not conceal, that, 
at the end of two days he left London, 


under the idea of your being the wiſe 
of lord Edmund. But you are already 
avenged—the wretched author of, your. 


sufferings totters on the brink of dissolu- 


tion; and to his remorse, we owe the 
knowledge of all you have suffered by; 
his baseness. How shall I write the ca- 


tas- 


iii — — —— — 1 
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tastrophe, which succeeded your happy 
escape from the Orkneys ?—a bloody 
catastrophe !—yet I will relate it. 


* Know then, my sveet friend, that 
on the morning after your escape was 
discovered, the rage of my unhappy 
brother alighted on the miscreant Pedro, 
whom resolving to sacrifice to his fury, 
he confined in the east tower; while 
himself, more fierce than a tyger dis- 
appointed of his prey, roamed from 
room to room, making them resound 
with his bitter imprecations. In a short 
time, he was surprized at seeing Pedro 
enter at the gate he had discovered the 
avenue which led to the ruins. Con- 
cluding you secreted in some part of 
them, they had razed the very founda- 


tions : a suhterraneous apartment, that 


appeared to have becn recently occu- 
pied 
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pied, excited their wonder, without pro- 
curing the satisfaction sought for. In 
ſine, lord Edmund, raging with all those 
malignant passions that never had known 
a check, drew his sword, and wreaked 
his vengeance on the vile agent oſ his ini- 
quity; but in the same instant he buried 
the veapon in the diabolical heart of 
Pedro, he was himself wounded by a dag- 
ger, which the wretch plucked from un- 
derneath his cloak. In fine, Pedro fell 
weltering in blood, and yielded his ſero- 
cious soul in curses on his murderer. 
Lord Edmund lies dangerously ill, inca- 
pable of being removed: he 1s attended 
by his mother, who has now a sad occa- 
sion of lamenting the fatal consequen- 
ces of her own errors. 


44 1 pause, my Olivia, to ponder on 


the awful commission which is some- 
a times 


9 * 
. 41 9 
ry 
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times given, of punishing mur with 
iniquity.” 

* And I 1 (cried Emilia, having read 
the letter) ponder also, with sacred awe 
and admiration, on that concatenation of 
events, which has avenged my wrongs, 
on the very spot in which they were 
committed, both on the immediate in- 
strument of them and that race, for 
which the horrid mind of Welsted con- 
ceived the death of me, and my * 


innocent offspring.“ 


Both ladies, deeply impressed by the 
aufulness of the event, indulged in si- 

lence their respective meditations. To 
Olivia, a dawn of hope presented itself, 
as soon as her mind could be disengaged 
from the horror, which for some time 
eppressed it. Lord Edmund himself 
<Q had 
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had cleared her innocence — Theodore 
was still faithful—lady Edith artless and 
sincere. She had, from infancy, been 
accustomed to connect every idea of 
happiness, which an ingenuous mind 
could admit, with that of Theodore; 
and however heroically she had of late 
opposed the force of ſemale resentment 
to his supposed ineonstancy, she found 
it extremely difficult to divide them. 
Her heart was sensible of an irksome 
vacuum, which neither the tender en- 
dearments of the count and madam, nor 
the social pleasures which their mansion 
afforded, could ever fill. But at length, 
a more pleasing train of thought awaited 


her, and every feature of her open coun- 
tenance manifested the satisfaction of her 


L 2 Sit- 
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Sitting one morning after breakfast 
with the count and madam de Blore, 
she took up the little casket that con- 
tained her most valued memorandums, 
and which she had newly received from 
England: on opening it, to examine the 
several deposits she had left in it, the first 
article that appeared, was the ring be- 
queathed her by Mr. St. Leger: she 
kissed the precious token of endeared 
remembrance, and as she did so, drop- 
ped a tear of grateful and tender recol- 
lection. She next drew out the tablet, 
which had belonged to her mother the 
count fixed his eye on it with particular 
attention “ Surely (he exclaimed) I 
must have some knowledge of that 
pocket-book—pray, sister, look at it.“ 


Madam de Blore took the pocket- 


book into her hand —she appeared agi- 
tated 
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tated, © Olivia (she cried) be so kind 
as to inform me, by what means this 
article came into your possession?“ 


“% It was che property of my _— 
madam,” 


« Your mother! (reiterated the 
count) if it be the tablet I took it for, 
the 1 GB-HB are within the 


covers.“ 


1 They are there, my lord. Oh! 
say can you inform me of their im- 
port—assist me, I entreat, to trace a 
mother's name.” 51-4 


She had started from her chair, and in 
the energy of her action, let a ring fall 
from her lap. The count took it up,. 
and the motto catching his eye, he ex- 
claimed, in a voice of strong emotion, 
Ohl my much-loved Henrietta these 

3 vel 
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well known triſles were unquestionably 
yours.” He then questioned Olivia of 
her birth, and she repeated the particu- 
lars which Margaret had acquainted her 
with. The count, without speaking, 
caught her in his arms; madam de Blore 
was suffused in tears, and an awful si- 
lence succeeded. Olivia, trembling with 
feelings which she dared not utter, was 
the first to speak Oh! sir Oh! ma- 
dam, I conjure you, inform me what 
this unusual perturbation means.” 


The count continued some minutes, 
struggling with emotion too strong for 
utterance. At length he articulated— 
„“ My niece !” | 5 


Madam de Blore threw her arms 
around her ; but Olivia was insensible to 
ker caresses— she had fainted—and. her 

| bead 
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head declined, destitute of motion, on the 
friendly arm which supported it. At 
length, recovered by their aid, she ap- 


peared to awake from some pleasing 
dream :—* What have I been thinking ! 
(cried she)—fain would I enjoy more of 
the pleasing illusion.“ | 

« Her intellects (said madam de 
Blore) are momentarily disturbed.—Be 
composed, my love, and heteafter you 
shall know more.” 


„] am calm now, madam. —Pray tell 

F . - : 3 
me something of my mother ? can you 
inform me who she was ?” | 


. 

5 She vas (returned madam) our dear 

sister and you are unquestionably our 
niece.” 


Here a violent gush of tears came to 
her relief, after which her feelings be- 
came 
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came more sedate. She threw a glance 
of ineffable expression on the lady and 
the count—then said“ Have I at last 
found a mother's dear relations—and 
such relations as I must have loved and 
reverenced, had not the tie of consan- 
guinity commanded it.” 1 


„ You are, my dear Olivia (resumed 
the count) without doubt, the offspring 
of our sister your strong resemblance 
to her corroborates it that resemblance, 
which first interested us in your behalf, 
and finally engaged our affections to 
you. — But I vill now insist on your 
retiring for a few hours, after which ve 


Vill talk more on the delightful subject.“ 


Madam de Blore took her hand, and 
led her up stairs, requesting that she 
would endeayour to compose herself, 

„ 00- 


* 
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lest the weight of such sensations, as she 
had experienced, should prove detrimen- 
tal to health—then drawing the curtains 
around the bed, she quitted her with a 

tender embrace. 33 
When Olivia net "he parlour 
again, Emilia was prepared to congratu- 
late her on the happy incident of the day, 
and to rejoice in the felicity which that 
incident ensured her. The count then 
gave the following brief account of his 
sister. Henrietta was the youngest of 
us, and the favourite of us all—lovely i in 
person, engaging in her manners, and ok 
a disposition the most sweet and gene- 
rous she seemed born to give and to 
receive happiness; but unfortunately, an 
imprudent clandestine marriage lost her 
the affections of our mother, who could 
never after be prevailed with to pardon, 
what 
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what she deemed a disgrace to the fa. 
mily, and an insult to parental autho- 
rity. Poor Henrietta, thus sunk, could 
not cease to be equally the object of 
love and pity, to myself and sister. We 
espoused her cause, as far as could with 
propriety be done; and at length des- 
pairing to work on the inexorable tem- 
per of the countess, our mother, I 
advised her to quit the kingdom with her 
husband, who was a man of great merit, 
though certainly not the person which 
prudence would have pointed out to her. 
I supplied them handsomely for the voy- 
age, and decent settlement, and they cros- 
sed over to one of the sugar islands, 
where they soon established themselves 
in ease and comfort: the frequent let - 
ters I received from her, breathed con- 
tent and happiness. After a series of 
years, the countess paid the debt of na- 
ture, 
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ture, and I then sent to invite them back 
to France, in order to share in the 
family estates; but my letter found her 
a widow. She consented to return, and 
took ship for that purpose. Alas! we 
were destined to meet no more on 
carth—the ship she sailed in went to the 
bottom, and as far as we could ever 
learn, every soul on board perighed. A 
trusty servant, whom my sister had left on 
the island to dispose of the effects, land- 
ed some months afterwards in France: 
he informed me, that she had with her 
on board, an only surviving child, a fe- 
male infant then at the breast. We have 
never ceased to lament this dear unfor- 
tunate sister, and it was with a view to 
lighten the gloom, which the remem- 
brance of her fate sometimes excites, that 
we invited you, Olivia, to reside with 

us. 
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To trace in your features those of 
our 3 was a pleasure congenial 


to our feelings.“ 


& Ah! my lord (cried Olivia) how 
little did I imagine, that the love and 
reverence I felt was really an impulse of 
nature. But, my lord—my dearest ma- 
dam— may I not be allowed to pursue 
her dictates, even beyond this dear man- 
sion—vill you not permit me to pay 
my duty to a father's relations also.“ 
oF approve that thought, | Olivia 
(answered he). I loved your father; and 
had it depended on my will, he should 
not have sought an asylum in America 
ut no more of that. I assure you, 
on my honour, that I know of no one 
f relation of your father existing now in 
France.“ 5 


She 


TY 
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She was silent, yet felt a little cha- 
grined; for however obscure her father's 
family might be, her heart yearned to em- 
brace every member of it; and had she 


not absolutely confided in the count's 


veracity, she would probably have sus- 


pected, that pride induced him to deny 
her that satisfaction. 


Madam de Blore pleasantly said, that 


she would invite madam” Eestrange to 


the chateau—* J must indulge a bit of 
spite (said she) in triumphing over that 


sordid woman, by presenting, as our 
” niece, the young person whom she once 


treated so contemptuously.“ 


& Invite that lady when you please 
(answered her brother) — but let it be 
with no malicious design. Would you 
upbraid a person for defects, which they 


cannot mend?” 
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“ am sure my brother does not seri- 
ously maintain, that moral habits are not 
to be altered.“ 


% Madam Lestrange's time of life, 


sister, is not the season for effecting it, 


however - and when we reflect, that by 
being incapable of benevolent feelings, 
she is herself the loser, we ought per- 
haps to pity, rather than resent her want 


olf them.” 


« And if I (said Olivia) might s far 
presume, I would entreat madam de 


Blore to spare that lady for my sake; 


since, however ungracious in herself, she 
is the sister of him, to whom I am in- 
debted for the capacity of enjoying that 
very felicity which now attends me,” 


e You are right, my dear (returned 
madam). To the benevolence of that 
most excellent man we owe 1t, that you 

pul 
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are now the ornament of our family; 
and for his sake, I vill show respect to 
a woman, who in herself is far from 
deserving it. Henceforth, when Le- 
strange's meanness disgusts me, as it 
has often done, I will whisper to myself, 
& St. Leger,” and all resentment or con- 
tempt will instantly vanish.” 
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CHAP. xx. 


Ar TER the information which lady 
Edith's letter contained, Olivia daily, 
though secretly, expected the presence 
of Theodore. Day after day, however, 
succeeded, without realizing those ex- 
pectations: she became thoughtful and 
restless, and frequently was discovered 
by her friends in such fits of absence, as 
excited their peculiar notice. At length, 
instead of himself, a letter from his hand 

reached 


reached the chateau: by this, most 
wonderful events were made known— 
the letter itself is for that reason sub- 
joined: | | 


* * * Þ * 


„„ When, with rapture, with shame, 
and deep-felt remorse, I received at 
Vienna the information, which showed 
at one view the weakness and meanness 
of my heart, in allowing the unworthy 
suspicion, that Olivia could prove un- 
faithful to her earliest vows, I hastened 
to set out for France, to cast myself at 
her feet, and sue for pardons. J was on 
my way for that welcome purpose, when 
a letter from the baron co:mmanded my 
instant attendance in London, on an 
affair of the last importance; it also 
acquainted me of the death of lord 

M 3 E d- 
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Edmund, and the subsequent illness of 
the baroness. Can you forgive me, Oli- 
via, if on this occasion I obeyed the dic- 
tates of gratitude, rather than love, and 
hastened to offer that consolation to a 
generous benefactor, which I imagined 
his present circumstances demanded, and 
with a view to which he probably had re- 
quired. my attendance ?—I know you 
would have despised me, had I been 
capable of acting otherwise.—I will then 
proceed to relate an incident, which 1s 
almost too wonderful for credibility. 


& When I arrived in London, I found 
the family in sables, yet none apparently 
concerned for the death of the unhappy 
Edmund, though custom enjoined the 
semblance of woe. The baroness, in- 
deed, lay the wretched victim of her mis- 
| guided 


% 
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guided affection : the tragicaldeath of her 
son had so sensibly affected her, that 
together with the fatigue she had under- 
gone in her attendance on him, it had re- 
duced her own health to a hazardous con- 
dition. I was immediately conducted 
to the baron, where also lady Edith was 
summoned to attend: —he arose with a 
solemn awful air, and affectionately em- 
braced me, but without speaking he 
appeared to labour for expression he 
wept.. Lady Edith, equally surprized 
with myself, stood silent—at length he 
exclaimed My son!“ The endear- 
ing epithet struck pleasingly on my ear, 
Olivia, (though I think his lordship had 
often called me so before) and I knelt at 
his feet, expecting to receive his com- 
mands—but what were my feelings, 
when he resumed—“ Theodore—you 
are my true and proper son!“ 

„„ My 
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% My lord!” I exclaimed as one who 
doubted the fidelity of the aricular gs 
— My lord!“ 


V ou are my son my first- born son. 
Edith, embrace your brother, and the 
heir ef Ravapach.” 


« ] started with amazement and joy. 
& Have I indeed a father ?—is my friend 
and dearest benefactor that father! . 
I dare not suspect your lordship means 
to sport with the feelings of an honest 
- grateful heart—yet know. not how to 


pursue so blest an idea.“ 


. Depot dat Uöewib, and placed lady 
Edith and myself on either side of him. 


Listen to my words (he resumed)— 
the time is come, when I am at liberty 
to own the relation which FT bear you. 
Wat Theodore, L have watched over 


you 
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you with paternal fondness.— marked 
your progress from infancy to youth, 
from youth to manhood, with a father's 
anxious fondness ; and though 1 deter- 
mined to educate you, and finally to 
provide for you as my son, yet till now 
I was not allowed to acknowledge the 
tender tie of nature.“ | 


« Here his lordship paused 1 ee 
I flung myself at his feet=—I bathed his 
hand with tears of rapture and filial love. 
Lady Edith approached me“ Nature 
(cried she) knew and owned her right. 
Blessed day, in which I can avow my 
love of Theodore without a bluth—— 
farewell those struggles, which have 
often torn my soul—it is no longer an 
infringement of propriety, to regard him 
as the first of men. | 


6 To. 
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190 
„ Totally at a loss to comprehend 
the full import of those words, I folded 
her to my heart, assuring her of my 
fraternal love, The baron motioned us 
both to sit down, and he then proceeded 
as follows : SE 


It is necessary, my children, for me 
to explain my conduct in this instance; 
though, to do so, must give me some 
pain, since it will occasion the mention 
of one, whose name I would not wish 
to repeat but with reverence. Your 
dear mother, Theodore, died in | pre- 
senting you to the world, and leſt me 
the most disconsolate of mankind. In 
your infant caresses I found the only 
pleasure my bosom could admit. I pla- 
ced you with a careful nurse, and all my 
cares and joys centred equally in the pre- 


cious pledge of conjugal affection, which 
FR ne ri by 
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my dear departed Emilia had left me. 
My father often had urged me to a 
zecond marriage, but my soul revolted 
at the idea—he grew more importunate, 
and I more determined not to plight my 
faith a second time. As I sat one even- 
ing in my closet, pensive and mourning 
the loss of a most amiable wife, two men 
rushed into the apartment, one of which 
was that Pedro who has lately met a tra- 
gical end: they bound me hand and foot, 
and without declaring the motive of their 
conduct, threw me into a deep dungeon, 
where I remained deprived of light, and 
almost of food; my hands were closely 
manacled, and my feet fastened to the 
ground by iron stocks. I Was suffered 
to continue in this situation some weeks, 
when my father sent me an offer Gf 
liberty, on condition of my marrying 
the OA he had chosen. I firmly refused 

com- 
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compliance —on this my imprisonment 
Was rendered yet more rigor ous, and 
every means which ingenuity could de- 
vise, was employed to augment its hor- 
rors. At length, worn out by famine 
-and torture, my spirits exhausted, and 
my reason half deranged, I yielded to 
my father's proposal, and obtained, my 
freedom. I was married to your mo- 
cher, Edith, who in the course of a 
year brought into the world y your late 
brother Edmund. Could any thing 
Farther be requisite to gratify my father's 
ambition? Alas! there was. As Tas 
on a journey, attended onlys b y One Ser- 
vant, we were attacked in a certain ſorest 
by three men, armed with cutlasses and 
pistols, and wearing masks on their faces; 
my servant, in bravely assisting his mas- 
ter, fell covered with wounds, and I was 
oon after h overpowered 3 the ruf. 
13 fans 
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ſians forced me into a wretched hovel, 


where—Ah! horror unutterable the 
first object which presented to my eye, 
was my infant Theodore, stretched on 


an instrument of torture. The villains 


instantly unmasked, and discovered one 
of them to be the miscreant Pedro. I 


flew to my son Pedro stepped before 
me, and pointed a dagger at the breast of 


my child. I called on him to spare 
your innocence. Do with me, I added, 
what you will, but spill not the blood of 


my boy.—I was informed that your life, 


Theodore, depended on myself—it was 


my father's pleasure that you should be 


disinherited, and I had in consequence. 
no alternative, but to consent to it, or see 
you murdered; for too well I knew, 


that the will“ to destroy you was not 


wanting, and also that my father had s 
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vel table hi interest at court, as 
to deſy any appeal I wight hereafter 


42 


wks to law or equity. Is 7 fine, my 
son, to spare your life, I consented chat 


you should be an exile from your pa- 
ternal home, on condition that 1 should 


be allowed to chuse the place of Jour 


8 


retreat, and to visit you when I wished: 
this was granted but my father, 1 ö 


1111 1 


and politic in all his measures, would 
not consent to let you live, until he had 


Oe S 10 


extorted from me a sacred oath, never 


102 2 318 292 


10 ue you as a son, while any | 


RO £31 14D. 


ther, was eee with your birth; 
but his wife, whose honest simplicity 
directed my choice of her, was utterly 
ignorant of i it. Under her ſosterin care 
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you 


AansTA en. \. 
you acquired health and vigour—you 
early discovered signs of the excellence 
of your heart, and the soundness of your 

understanding: in a word, I saw you 
the entire reverse of him whom 1 was 
compelled to make my heir. But tho? 
had lord Edmund lived, you would un- 
justly © have been deprived of a title and 
the lineal inheritance, yet I had taken 
care to provide you by will, the portion 
of a son: mean time, I resolved that no 
expence should be spared in your edu- 
| cation but here the excellent Mr. St. 
Leger anticipated my cares. Equally 
skilful in learning, and matured in every 
virtue, that best of men rendered you 
every thing, which a fond father could 
wish, or the world admire —t0 his 
benevolence, 1 owe the purest felicity I 
can n enjoy on earth.“ 


N 2 Thus, 
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„Thus, my most dear] Olivia, is 
the once happy careless peasant of the 
Welch mountains transformed into the 
son and heir apparent of the baron Rans- 
pach. But what, in this metamorphose, 
do I find additional to happiness ? truly 
nothing, but the bliss of having found a 
father. A title can have no value in 
my esteem, except as it shall confer on 
Olivia that dignity, to which nature ias 


so admirably adapted her. I must not 
omit to tell you, that have been pre- 


sented to the sovereign, as necessary to 
the establishment of my new privilege: 
I, sxaw the beauties of the British court, 


agorned with all the advantages of splen- 


dour, and dress; yet not one of them 
appcared half so lovely in my eye, as 
the sweet companion of my youth, the 
partner of my soul, and henceforth, I 


trust, the partner of my fortunes also. 
9 I 6 The 


10 10 2 


The baroness continues extremely 
in. Neither the manly tenderness of 
the baron, or the duteous attention of 
lady Edith, can in the least alleviate the 
violence of that grief, which she endures 
for the loss of lord Edmund; and I sus- 
peet, the strange event which this letter 
apprizes you of, contributes tg heighten 
her malady. She is informed of all, yet 
refuses to admit me to the smallest de- 
gree of notice. From some expressions 
of the baron, I doubt she was an acces-- 
sary to the arbitiary and unjust measures 
of the old lord: if so, how in this foreign 
lady shall we trace any. ching of the gen- 
tleness and sweetness of the female cha- 
racter P- but ambition and pride bave a. 
power of PIO the heart. agg 


„1 dpatch ibis leuer BE the har- 
binger of myself. May it so effectually. : 
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plead my apology, that- my- 1 at 
the chateau de Blore may be crowned 
with that welcome, which . can 
andy bless 54. 
Ao en The Cathful + 
ä 173 
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Aer, the brat tumults of pleasure; iy, ; 
Arprize had subsided in the gentle 
bosom of Olivia, she laid the letter of 
Theodore before the count and wadam 
de Blore, who thence drew the first in- 
timation they received of the state of her 
affections. They stopped not, however, 


to comment on that point, but proceeded 


to consider the expediency, of imparting 


the wonderous intelligence to Emilia, 
The utmost caution Seemed RSCESSATY? 
lest the Joy. of the event should over- 
power her intellectual faculties. Ma- 
dam de Blore undertook to manage. the 
a. deli- 


RANS PAR. 139 


delicate business, and accordingly” after 
supper, introduced the subject, by ask 
ing Olivia some slight questions con- 
cerning Theodore. Having thus drawn 
Emilia's attention to the mysterious ob- 
scurity which seemed suspended over his 
birth, she proceeded to conjecture, that 
he might be descended from some family 


of __ condition. wars 
10 1. Ds 
* « But what 8 of e b 


| Emilia), would abandon such a son? 


We know not, madam WO” 
the count) what sinister end might be 
proposed thereby, nor how far it is pos- 


sible for interest or ambition to n 
it“ In 


„In what family, Olivia (asked ma- 


dam de Blore) did the peasants, who 
fostered ue eee reside 5 2 


2 44298 


6. In 
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In that of eee 


4 Ar - 


1 Powers e of n mercy! r exclaimed Emi- 
lia; her face alternately changing from 
pale t to red, and her frame visibly agi- 
tated. Madam de Blore perceived, that 
she had gone far enough, and therefore, 
without seeming to notice the effect pro- 
duced on Emilia, suffered the subject to 
drop, leaving Emilia for the present to 
cherish that gleam of incoherent hope, 
which she had evidently caught Sight « of. 
In the morning she went early to her 
apartment, and found her in a een 
* mood « You appear uy 
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ughtfu}, my awiable Iriend.”. of 
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571 « We are the port of 3 . 
and as af life itself were not a shadow, 
are perpetually cheating ec with 

the airy visions of imagination- 
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12 Come, come such is not your 
weakness, I know. — But pray tell me, 
what gay fancy offers to intrude.” _ 


Ges N one that I dare admit—but I on 
I. bye been conjecturing all the W 
ber son this young Theodore can be. 


„ And suppose be should be yours 
could you sustain the j joy! e 12390 


00 Ah! generous friend —what means 
such 4 question ou | e122 


to JC Aide 


6. Peruse that letter, and be con- 
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901 
"Madam de Blore putting the letter on. 


the table, left Emilia to herself. When 
the time necessary for its perusal had 
elapsed, she returned, and found Emilia 
on her knees, the most animated picture 
of sensibility exalted by devotion, which! 
the 
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mne mind can conceive. Her Going 
cheek spoke the lively emotions of ber 


heart, while in her eyes, sweetly turned 
to heaven; trembled the tear of grati- 
tude and chastened rapture, . She arose; 
and embraced Madam de Blore, yet 
without speaking. Olivia entering, her. 
ed her silent, though passionate CareShes. 
After some time, she said, „ This pre- 
cious letter informs me also, that ire 
Theodore wil An be here,” 5 


= „Bead hs will, mac am el 
dreams not of the bliss which waits to 


11 1 
8 *. F 


* Alas f my C Olivia he must never 
know it. It is sufficient for me to feel 


that this unlooked for joy was reserved 


to gild my evening of life —in this sweet 
consciousness I chall- leem my past sor- 


— 


+ «ne rOWS 


rows overpaid——b ut Theodore must re- 
main ignorant of a mother's existence.“ 


'In consequence of a resolution teh 
tated by a_ delicate regard of the baron's 
tranquility, Emilia determined to- with- 
draw from the chateau, in order to avoid: 
the presence of her son, whom with a 
mother's fondness she yearned to em- 
brace. Her friends knew not whether 
to approve or blame this resolve, and 
therefore prudently left her to pursue 
the dictates of her own mind. "The « su- 


perior of a neighbouring convent 1 was | 
| known to and. much esteemed by alam | 


de Blore: i with her it was agreed that 
Emilia hould make a v ade, 1 
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Iurarizxrir as Theodore might e 
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expected to set out on a Journe to the 
„6109. 


continent, where the dear treasure of his 
soul resided, he found the expedition 
- prevented for some time by the indis- 
position of the baroness, whose disso- 
lution was daily expected; and the ba- 
| ron would have him pay that external 
respect which her relation in the family 
demanded. One of the first instances 
of 
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of filial confidence which Thesen de- 
monstrated to his father, was that of 
acquainting him with the nature of his > 
attachment to Olivia, The baron had 
too sensibly suffered by paternal pride 
and arbitrary sway, to adopt them in 
his own conduct; and though he be- 
lieved Olivia to be a young person of 
obscure birth and mean fortunes, he 
made no objection to his son's choice. 
On the contrary, as he really esteemed 
Olivia, 50 he both applauded and en- 
couraged that constancy and purity. of 
"affection, which the conduct * n 


: "or now displayed. 


2001 bg 02 
ce Wealth and happiness, Theodore, 
are not, with me; ee, Sq 
May I live to witnEss. your conjugal 
felicity —or the possession of the rank I 


shall leave ads fared POE beguest.” 
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The baron had one morning stepped 


into his lady's apartment, to enquire as 
usual how she had rested, when almost 
close at his steps rushed in a pale ema- 
ciated figure of a woman, with an infant, 


half famished, hanging at her breast 


her hair in wild disorder flowed over 
her meagre shoulders her aspect, tho 
Haggard, retained the traces of former 


beauty, and a few miserable rags Wrap- 


ped a form that once had been elegant. 
With a look of eloquent woe, she pre- 
sented the babe to the baroness . Look 
at this wretched being (cried the famish- 
6d wretch)—gee those purple veins—it 
is your own blood which flows through 


2 


bem.—Pity at least, if you vill not . 


lieve its sufferings.” 


e Who are you ?” * the baron, in 
avoicoof ws | 
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J am (replied she) the unhappy— 
the abandoned wile of lord Edmund, to 
whom this poor expiring babe owes a 
wretched existence.“ 


75 My lord (said the baroness, exert- 
ing all her remaining energy) — will you 
suffer the wretch thus to insult me!“ 


The baron bade the woman follow 
him to his closet, where she gave him 
the following relation“ My father 
rented a small farm belonging to your 
lordship, on which we lived innocent and 
happy, till on a fatal day lord Edmund 
sa me, and too readily prevailed on me 
to believe he loved. Long, however, * 
resisted the ardour of his passion: at 
last he made honourable proposals. — 
Beguided by youthful vanity, I saw not 
the impropriety of allying myself to an 
illustrious family] yielded and became 
| Oz his 
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his wife—our marriage was privately 
celebrated by your lordship's chaplain— 
the truth of this assertion be doubtless 
will confirm.” 


«FA Proceed (said the baron in a sooth- 
ing voice)—easily can I pardon the error 
of an honest, though misguided heart.” 


« I thank your lordship for a good- 
ness, which my rash presumption could 
never merit. Alas! I foresaw not the 
misery which was to spring from that 
one rash action. Lord Edmund, imme- 
diately on our marriage, took me to the 
castle in che north, where he remained 
with me several months: but too evident- 
ly I perceived, that neither those personal 
charms he had affected to adore, nor yet 
the love and duty which I bore towards 
him, had power to attach a mind sensual 
and capricious. He left the castle, and 
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from that time I saw him no more: but 
1 vas not suffered to leave the man- 
sion, which now was made my prison, 
and in which I suffered, from a man of 
the name of Pedro, every cruelty and 
insult which barbarity. itself could in- 
flict. At length my father, ignorant of 
my abode, and from whom I had un- 
fortunately concealed lord Edmund's 
attachment, traced me to the castle: 
with a broken heart he had sought after 
me, and finding at last into whose hands 
I had fallen, naturally concluded me an 
apostate from virtue. Trembling and 
weeping, he demanded a sight of his 
long lost child, which the inhuman: 
wretch who guarded me imperiously 
refused: my father grew importunate, 
and was stabbed to the heart by the ac- 
cursed Pedro. I heard his bitter shriek, 
and knew in it a father's voice I ran to 
1 the 


| 

1 
| 

j 


#% 


* 250 RANs PAch. 

the fatal spot, and saw this tender father 
- weltering in his blood. He opened his 
closing eyes at my approach Un- 


happy girl! (he cried) for your sake 1 


die — farewell for ever“ — then with a 
deep and n groan, he 15-406 
my arms.” | 2115 


{ F F 0 * 8 


& Fre rom this moment my. reason be- 
»&f11] {4 ; 


came unsettled, fits of insanity oocasio- 
| nally Seized. me, and the cruel 1 Pedro, 


despairing of inflicting farther misery, 
drove me from the gates, covered, as my 
raiment was, with a father's blood. — 


Alas! the very winds of heaven, Which 
roared. over my wretched head, seemed 


to reproach me; in every gust 1 heard 
a father's dying groan, and by the pale 
gleam of star- light, I fancied his pale 


* 
it, . 


shade . before me. A poor c cot- 


er pitied my misery, and took me in, 
where 
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where I became the mother of this babe. 
Sick and poor, even to famine, I tra- 
velled to London I acquainted lord 
Edmund with my distress, and implored 
his pity—he vas cold and unmoved 
nay more, he disowned me, and threat- 
ened punishment, should I assert my 
claim as his wife. From that time I 
have scantily subsisted on alms, till this 
morning, urged rather by insanity than 
reason, I resolved to force my way into 
this house, and to die, as I hoped, | in 


your lordship 8 Feen 


2 


3 


The baron for some moments could 
| wg speak—his feelings had choaked the 
; power of utterance. He rang a bell, 
and ordered the superintendant of his 
houshold to take care of the unfortunate 

: woman and her child. 


o 
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Do not (said he to her) depart from 
this house, till I have thought of some. 
means for your future subsistence: in 
the mean time, be assured of my pity 
and protection.” 


Very soon after this event, the baro- 
ness breathed her last—little lamented by 
her domestics, who had equally dreaded 
and detested that imperious -humour, 
which their servile adulations had helped 
to nourish. The large property which 
she had reserved a power of disposing, 
she bequeathed to lady Edith, except an 
extravagant sum appropriated to the ex- 
pences of a magnificent funeral, doating 
even in the article of death, on that fasti- 
dious sptendour which she had idolized 
through life.——Decency now detained 
our lover, though reluctantly, in Lon- 

Ji don ; 
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don; but he dispatched a second epistle 
to Olivia, informing her of the decease 
of the baroness, together with his father 
and lady Edith's earnest desire of wit- 
nessing the consummation of their nup- 
tials, as soon as the customary respect 
should have been paid to the remains of 
the baroness. 


When this second epistle reached the 
chateau de Blore, that amiable ſamily 
were employed in a work most agreeable 
to their feelings. The faithful Joseph 
having resided thus long in the count's 
family, had not remained insensible to 
the merits of Agatha the housekeeper, 
who nearly of his own age, had all the 
dispositions calculated to render him 
happy in the conjugal union. The 
count and madam, as well as Emilia, 

| ap- 
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applauded his choice, and the marriage 
was celebrated in their presence with 
general satisfaction; after which, the 
count presented him with a small farm 
completely stocked. “ You are not, my 
honest friend (said he) to consider this 
gift as a favour, so much as a payment 
of the obligation, which I feel myself 
under to your courage, prudence, and 
fidelity—in short, it is a trifling reward 
of the inestimable service you have ren- 
dered your good lady, and by her means, 
my beloved niece also. May you always 
be as happy as your honest worth de- 
serves ; and while I live, I shall deem it 
my honour to appear on all occasions 
your friend.“ 


It was with difficulty that this gene- 
rous nobleman would allow Emilia to 
a take 
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take any share in the establislment of 
Joseph; to gratify her generous mind, 


however, he permitted her to furnish the 


house—and Olivia, not to appear wholly 
ungrateful, presented them with a small 
flock of sheep, which had fed in the park, 
and been considered as her peculiar pro- 
perty. These engagements did not so 


entirely engross her attention, as to leave 
it regardless of Emilia's happiness. 


Finding that the baroness was now no 
more, she properly thought, there could 
exist no longer any cause for concealing 


from the baron a circumstance, which 


now must so abundantly promote his 
felicity. With the advice of the count 
and madam, she immediately put Theo- 
dore in possession of the astonishing se- 
cret, leaving it to him to apprize the 
baron of the pleasing fact, in the manner 

he 


| 
| 
ö 
3 
| 


| 


| 
| 


he should deem most prudent ; and she 
prepared Emilia for what might reason- 
ably be expected to follow, by informing 
her of the death of the baroness ; which 
having done, she with a light heart and 
enthusiastic visions of future felicity, leſt 
the matter to take its due course, 
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CHAP. MX. - | 


WE stop not to describe the effect 
which this intelligence had on the baron; 


suffice it to say, that a very short time 
brought him, with Theodore and lady 
Edith, to the chateau de Blore. But 
who shall paint the transports of the 
happy trio ?—or pretend to say, whether 
the workings of conjugal, or maternal 
affection, were the most predominant 
in the bosom of Emilia at that ineffable 
vol. 11. 1 mo- 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
f 
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moment, when she encircled in the same 
warm embrace, a husband long lost to 


her, and a son restored, as it were, from 
the regions of the dead? Prudence com- 
mands us to draw a veil over that scene, 
which no language could prove compe- 
tent to describe. 


The meeting of lady Edith and Oli- 
via was that of two persons of equal ten- 
derness and congenial virtue a crimson 
tincture slightly tinged the cheek of 


either, as they remained locked in each 


other s arms both blushed at the con- 
sciousness of having, though momenta- 
rily, thought meanly of each other but 
all unpleasant remembrances were quick- 
ly forgotten, and the most complete and 
general satisfaction ensued. Lady Edith 
was presented to Emilia (now the baro- 

ness) and received with that sweet benig- 


nity, 
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nity, which had ever marked that lady's 
character; while on the other hand, lady 
Edith felt herself forcibly impressed with 
all the veneration and esteem which that 
character j ustly demanded. 


The baron cordially embraced Olivia, 
professing that the addition of herself 
only was wanting to render his family 
circle the loveliest and happiest in the 
universe. Here followed, to the sur- 
prize and pleasure of the whole English 
party, the wonderful discovery that had 
recently been made of Olivia's birth and 
connections And now, sir (added the 
count, addressing himself to Theodore) 
—you who so generously preferred my 
lovely niece, at a time when she appeared 
so much your inferior, cannot but be 
my choice, when she is possessed of 
birth and fortune equal to your own 

5 P 2 Dou 
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—you are worthy of each other, and 
ought no longer to be divided.” He 
then presented Olivia's hand, which 
Theodore gracefully pressed to his lips, 
1 replied “ Olivia, my lord, will 
adorn a splendid rank, but can derive 
| 3 of excellence therefrom. 
Oh! most honoured St. Leger (added 
42 an impulse of grateful enthusiasm) 
—why are not you, blest saint, present to 
witness the happiness, which is the sweet 
pr duct of your own virtues!“ 


© Let us imagine (replied the baron) 
that he both witnesses and enjoys it.— 
Certainly, if the departed have any con- 
sciousness of human affairs, such a Scene 
as this of to-day must bring large acces- 
sions of felicity to the celestial condition 
oft that most excellent of men.” 


f 4 ö o * 
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+1; Thegdore was ur gent for che nuptials 
to; be celebrated at the chateau—but to 
this the baron objected, alledging, that 
such an event ought properly to take 
place in that country, where his natural 
influence and property mostly lay ; and 
proposed, that the count and madam de 
Blore should return with them to Eng- 
land, previous to the ceremony taking 
place- 
155W 


e 15 never was a friend to punctilio 
(replied the count, smiling) and there- 
| ores. without insisting on a better rea- 
son, I readily acquiesce in the plan.. 
To gay truth, your lordship has hitherto - 
nad 50 little of your own - way, that [ 
think you must be indulged i in it now.” 


This pleacant sally of ae Lo and : 
good humour pleased every body; and. 
it Was accordingly agreed, that che whole 

To P 3 party 


* 


pariy should set out for England in a 
day or two at most. That period, short 

as it was, effected a new turn to the 
sentiments of lady Edith; who despair- 
ing of being able to discover, in the 
whole race of mankind, a degree of 
excellence equal to that which she had 
been tenderly sensible of in Theodore, 
began to view the masculine world with 
the harsh eye of a misanthropist.—— 
Among the many visitors of rank, ho 
paid their respects to the count and 
madam de Blore, was che marquis Vil- 
leroy, a young nobleman, who to the 
accomplisbments of person and man- 
ners, united those of a) refined taste 
and cultivated understanding; possessed 
both, of wit and good humour, he had 
aleo. he, vivacity which characterized her 
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Jadyshi hip, and was therefore the. more 
agreeable. w ber, taste. Haying seen 
much 


- 


** 0 
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much 'ofithe world, and studied mankind 


with the keenness of a penetrating ge- 
nius, he could also become the serious 
intelligent companion, whenever the oc- 
_ eas1on required: in fine, the versality of 
his abilities rendered him an acceptable 
visitor in all companies, as the sweetness 
and generosity of his temper endeared 
him to his more intimate acquaintance. 
Her ladyship had inspired him with sen- 
timents of the tenderest kind; and those 
who knew her best, were convineed that 
tho ag mutual. Cs 
„cih 03 of ALI vor 
On the p ppt for the com- 
mencement of their journey, the baron, 
baroness, and madam de Blore, sat Out 
in one carriage — the count, Theodore, 
and Olivia, in a second lady Edith, 
agreeable to her own request, Sharing a 
third with the faithful Beatrice. The 
: day 
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day was nearly shut in, when they entered 
a forest „which lay between them and the 
village, at which they designed ta;pass. 
the night: the way through the forest 
was long and difficult, and the evening 
speedily advanced. As the village was 
already in sight, the Servants Were or- 
dered to go on, in order to prepare ac- 
commodations for the party, while the 
carriages followed with as much speed 
as the nature of the ground would admit. 
Unfortunately, that which contained the 
count, &c. was delayed by an accident, 
occasioned by the incautiousness of the 
z08tilion, who driving too near the trunk 
of (decayed tree, shivered the wheel of 
the carriage in pieces; the lad's dexte- 
rity, however, with Theodore's assist- 
ance; 50 far repaired the damage, as to 

enable them to proceed, though slowly 
and with caution. Before this could be 
by 1 5 effected, 


E | 
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| 
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effected, the other carriages were out of 
sight, and the horizon was one profound 
gloom, admitting not a single gleam of 
light—the air was sultry—and they ima- 
gined they could hear the een of dis- 
tant thunder, 


The storm approaches (cried Oli- 
via) Good heavens! what will become 
of us?” 

4 Be not terrified, my love (answered 
the count)—we can't be far from the 
village.” 


- The carriage proceeded, without their 


discovering those cottage-lights which 


they momentarily expected to behold 
the deep thunder rolled over their heads, 
and swift succeeding lightnings flashed 
through the gloom. On a sudden the 
postillion stopped his horses, and conſes- 


sed 
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sed he had lost the way the dilemma 
was infinitely distressing— since to re- 
turn, or to proceed, was alike unsatisfac- 
tory, and the profound darkness which 
shrouded the heavens rendered any other 
path imperceptible. The count was 
persuaded they were nearly at the verge 
of the forest, and therefore bade the pos- 


tilian to go on. Vainly their straining 
eyes sought some feeble taper to cheer 
their hopes—another tedious hour elaps- 
ed, equally unsuccessful—a tremendous 
peal of thunder now shook the earth, 
and a stream of electric fire shivered a 
deep rooted oak immediately before 
them—the postillion halted. 
Proceed nic Theodore)—the 
storm passes us.” 


At length Fun thunder sounded more 
distant—it lightened less frequently, and 
| in 
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in another half hour the tempest had 
totally subsided here and there a star 
was observed to twinkle through the 
interstices of the ſorest presently the 
rising moon darted a velcome beam 
amidst the embouring branches, and they 
perceived, that instead of making the 
skirts of the forest, they were now in the 
thickest part of it. Olivia strove to 
conceal her terrors, which the gentlemen 
too clearly perceiving, were endeavour- 
ing to dissipate, when starting, MA 
claimed Surely I hear voices!” — 
they listened with profound attentign 
the sound gained on the ear, and to their 
inexpressible joy, they distinguished a 
chorus of vocal and instrumental music, 
as, proceeding from some monastery 
not far distant. Theodore encouraged 
the postillion to follow the sound, which 
he heedfully did, till it sunk in a so- 
lemn 
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lemn cadence, and died on the listening 
ear. Again the travellers, plunged in 
dreadful uncertainty, knew not whither 
to direct their course — Theodore jump- 
ed out of the chaise, with intent to take 
that view of their present situation, 
which the full beams of the moon now 
afforded—he presently returned to the 
carriage with intelligence, that some 
large building was plainly discernable. 

„ Doubtless the monastery (replied 
the count) let us make directly towards 
One ten minutes more brought them 

to the gate, which was readily opened by 

a monk, with whom it was sufficient to 

know that they were distressed travel- 

lers, in order to produce from him an 
invitation to enter the pious asylum. 

After providing them with the refresb- 
RO | : ments 
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ments they stood much in need of, the 
f hospitable religious showed them to sepa- 
rate apartments, or rather cells, where 
they might recruit their exhausted 
: dab N 8 seasonable and undisturbed 
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CHAP. XXIII. 


1 4 


Pasr fatigue and anxiety procured the 
ready visits of sleep; Olivia in particular 
slept as soundly on the little pallet and 
coarse mattrass, as ever she had done on 
the softest bed of down. After two or 
three hours of uninterrupted repose, she 
awoke at the sound of the matin bell, on 
which she arose 4 went towards the 
window, from whence was an extensive 
view of the forest she had recently pas- 
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sed. Contrasting the horrors then expe- 
rienced with the security and peace of 


the present moment, a pleasurable emo 


tion of mingled gratitude and joy was 
excited in her mind: as she stood 
contemplating the progress of light 
on the spacious landscape, the choral 
hymns of the monks burst from the cha- 
pel, and her soul, already on the wings 
of devotion, mounted upwards with the 
awfully swelling notes, kindling as it 


s0ared into that flame of holy ardour, 
which proud bigots or phlegmatic for- 
malists can never be capable of. The 


gentle rap of Theodore recalled her from 
these meditations, and she accompanied 


him to the parlour, where the count was 
acknovledging to the superior the pro- 


per sense he entertained of the season- 
able hospitality afforded him and his com- 


panions. Aware that the baron and his 
22 1 
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party were enduring the most anxious 
apprehensions on their | account, tlie 
count would only take a slight repast, 
and then entered the carriage, which was 


now conducted by a guide appointed by 
the good fathers. 


At the distance of about half a league 
from the monastery, one of the monks 
was observed to follow the carriage in 
great haste, on which the count bade 
the postillion to stop. As soon as the 
monk got up to the door of the car- 
riage, he presented the identical picture 

which Olivia had taken from the old 
castle in Wales, and desired to know if 
it belonged to either of the company 
& If it does (pursued he) I would en- 
treat the owner to return with me for a 
little $pace—I know not the occasion, 
but the * of ihis picture has so deeply 
affected 
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affected an aged and sick brother of our 


order, that we fear it will be too much 


for him—for the sake of christian cha- 
rity, do not withhold the satisfaction 


which it may be in your power to afford | 


him.“ 

While the monk was speaking, the 
count examined the picture with great 
attention, and Olivia in some confusion 
acknowledging that she had inadfer- 


tently let it drop from her pocket, he 


said they would all go back to the con- 


vent. At the entrance of it they were 


met by the superior, who courteously 
apologized for the trouble which this 
incident had occasioned them“ but 
(added he) the exemplary piety and suf- 
ferings of our afllicted brother well me- 
rit such condescension at your hands.“ 


As they proceeded along the cloister, 


a Q 7 he 
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he farther told them, that brother Crispin 
had grown aged in their. society, and 
had long been supposed on the verge of 
dissolution ; yet no consideration could 
prevail with him to relax that course of 
severe penitence and austere devotion, 
in which he had persevered for nearly 


twenty years,” 


This discourse brought them to Cris- 
pin's cell. Olivia, on entering, gave an 
involuntary chriek, and sunk back on 
Theodore's arm, who was not very dif- 
ſerently affected from herself for the 
figure which here appeared before them 
was exactly the same they had formerly, 
with memorable terror, beheld in the 
Welch castle. Her agitation was ren- 
dered more excessive, when a hollow 
voice demanded to which of them the 
picture belonged. Theodore replied, 
| that 


Pd 
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that strictly speaking, it was the pro- 
perty of neither of N it having been 
accidentally discovered i in some old ruins 
in Wales.“ . 

Do you know nothing of the ori- 
ginal of that picture?” cried the monk, 
with terrifying energy. 


& We know nothing of it, father— 
but that we have been told, it repre- 
Ls: the last proprietor of that castle. 


The monk groaned horribly—« Do 
not trifle: with my misery be sincere, 
and tell me all you know.” 


Both Theodore and Olivia averred 
themselves utterly ignorant of all which 
concerned that young lord, except as 
report had informed them that he pe- 
rished at sea. 


: The 
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The monk threw himself prostrate on 
the floor—dreadful convulsions Shook 
his emaciated body the superior bade 
him be of comfort, but he exclaimed in 
an agonized tone“ All hope is fled 
me—misery follows me to the tomb.” | 


The count, who had remained a silent 
| spectator of this extraordinary scene, 
now advanced and said The uncom- 
mon. interest which father Crispin disco- 
vers in this little portrait, renders it an 
act of charity. to assist his enquiries.— 
I think, my. good father, that I once 
knew a person so exactly like that pic- 
ture, that he well may have ed for 
e original,” | 


« You knew him (reiterated, the monk, 
starting up when where — What! is be- 
come of him?” As he 5pake, a furious 


Joy gleamed in his Sunken eyes, resem- 
91 4 ; bling 
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bling rather the wild emotion of insanity, 
than rational satisfaction“ Speak 
speak, added he. 5 ; 
“He is dead,” replied the count. 
Speak aps B han ou (awed: the 


poor monk) —he is not dead—he shall 
live show me to his grave, if you speak 


truly —his grave, I say his grave, his 


grave.“ Here his voice sunk in mourn- 
ful cadence, and died in groans.— The 
count entreated he would be calm, and 
he would repeat all he knew respecting 
that person. Somewhere about forty 
years ago ( said he) a boy of about two 
or three years old was found in the gar- 
dens of my father's chateau, on the coast 
of Britany—— 


_ 4 Britany (reiterated the monk with a 


look of horror) did you say Britany p 


& I did 
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I did the only account which the 
infant could give of himself was, that 
some men had conveyed him thither in a 
ship, or as he called it, a great wooden 
house. Humanity induced the countess, 

my mother, to admit him into the family, 
where he was bred up, and engaged the 
affections of us all: as he grew to man- 
hood, he became the companion of my- 
self and sisters, and with us received 
every advantage of education. Unfor- 
tunately, my youngest sister conceived 
for -him a tender passion, which he re- 
turned with equal ardour: this mutual 
affection advanced with their years, and 
in the end proved the ruin of both; for 
though Francisco had every endowment 
both of person and mind, to conciliate 
love and esteem, yet as his birth was 
obscure, my mother was inexorable in 
her resentments, when she understood 

that 
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that a clandestine marriage had actually 
taken place between them. In fine, they 
sailed together to America, where for- 


tune began to smile on them: for some 


years they lived happy in each other, 
blest with competence, and beloved by 
all who knew them. So lively was the 
affection Which I myself bore to him, 
that had he been living at the time of my 
mother's death, I should have welcomed 
him back to France, and presented him 
with that portion of the family property, 
which my mother's resentment could 
never allow him.“ 


Nor needed you (cried the monk) 
have blushed to own that affection the 
person whom your sister married, was 


the true lineal heir of the ancient house 
of Ranspach.— Oh! all you host Of. 
guardian angels—you who protect inno- 


cence 


cence where meme 
tore him from his native soil, and leſt 
him e infant on a enge Shore?” 

#3} $6347 SRI” r Tr If . 
46 a agonizing groans again hook 
Wee frame —he arose, and with 
perturbed motion walked to and fro, 
clasping his hands and g oaning— ther 
raising his dim eyes to heaven, he ex- 
claimed Can there indeed be pardon 
for crimes like mine? turning to the 
count, he said Jam the man ho put 
that infant ashore on the coast of Britany. 
Welsted, that most accursed of vil- 
lains, engaged me, then young, to clear 
his way to the Ranspach title and estates, 
by destroying the lawful heir, whom he 
alen to swear that I would _ | 

in the bottom of the sea. I embark 

with the devoted babe, intent on exe - 
cuting the horrid business J had engaged 
[- 71 71 in. 
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in. One evening, as we sailed, I took 
him upon deck in my arms, watching an 
opportunity of slipping him overboard 
in such a manner, as should to the crew 
have the face of accident; when, as if dis- 
cerning my murderous design, the smil- 
ing cherub threw his tender arms about 
my neck, and in lisping accents desired 
me not to hurt him. Not yet com- 
pletely hardened in iniquity, I felt my 
resolution shaken—something like pity 
shot into my soul—I carried him back 
to the cabin, and gave myself leisure 
to reflect on the deed I had meditated. 
Il found my nature revolt from the 
idea of murder—yet unwilling to forfeit 
the favour of Welsted and the reward 
propounded, I resolved to remove the 
child out of the way of Welsted's ambi- 
tion, by exposing him on some foreign 
Shore. The coast of Britany lay in sight 
. R 2 
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took a boat, and under pretenee of 
conducting che little Ranspach to a place 
of education, I embarked with him, and 
without pity: or remorse, put him ashore 
in some gardens belonging to a magnifi- 
ent mansion but I troubled: not myself 
with, enquiring the name of the owner, 
much less the future fate of the inſant 
thus exposed. 7 Returning, to-Welsted, 
I told him that the obstacle to his 
wishes was completely removed it was 
given out that the vessel foundered at 
sea, and as there was no one to search 
out the truth, he without opposition took 
possession of the title, and the large do- 
main belonging to it. During a course 
of years that I lived in his service, he em- 
ployed me in other work of the same 
black nature; nor did I ever feel com- 
punction, till IJ had beheld this most dia- 
balical man in the agonies of death. 
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The scene which 1 then withessed first 
awakened me to a sense of my own 
wickedness: —labouring under the hor- 
rors of a guilty conscience, I repaired 
to this monastery, and having confessed 
myself to the superior, obtained leave 
0 prosecute the penance J imposed on 
myself, which was that of passing three 
months of every year in the place Which 
had been once the residence of a family, 
now extinct by my vileness. In those 
to echo my penitent groans - mould 
bread, and water of the foulest ditch, 
vas my only fare—1 never allowed my- 
self to sleep, but spent the night in roam- 
ing about the woods, and the days in 
penitence and prayer. And now, my 
lord, I vill enable you to reinstate the 
issue of your sister's marriage in the 
estates which are unquestionably their 
32/01 - R 2 Tight, 
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right. Welsted never had possession of 
the title deeds— ] found them concealed 
in a part of the wall, probably by the 
lady Ranspach, and 1 suffered them to 
remain unknown not indeed with the 
view with which I now make the disco- 
very, but in order, at some future time, 
to enrich myself by making t. them known 
to N of | 780 


The count having presented Olivia as 
the only surviving issue of the unfortu- 
nate lord Ranspach, father Crispin im- 
plored her, as the representative of her 
father, to pronounce forgiveness, Which 
she cordially did with the sweetness of 
an angel of mercy; after which the su- 
perior embracing him with tears, bade 
him in this instance to accept with thank- 
fulness the token of his final pardon— 
880 acceptable (said he) to heaven has 
been 
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been your penitence, that your acquittal 

meets you on chis side the grave 
anticipate. your future bliss, and depart 
your weary pilgrimage in peace.“ 


The count having drawn Theodore 
aside, told him he thought it would be 
expedient to request the presence of the 
baron and his lady ; to which he assent- | 
Ing, a messenger was dispatched to the 
village, and Crispin wishing to be alone, 

the visitors withdrew to the parlour.. 


The baron and baroness were speedily 
at the monastery, and acquainted with 
all that had passed. The baron heard 
the surprizing relation without testifying 
the least emotion, except that of plea- 
sure, and with a smile said to his lady, 
„Emilia, my love think yas chat the 

R 3. org hap- 


happiness which is now restored us, can 


be diminished by the loss of a title?“ 


On the contrary, it will be encreased 
(she replied) by witnessing justice se- 
cured to the injured. 0 


8 The count judged it proper for them 
to see and speak with brother Crispin 
on the important occasion, and having 
first apprized him of their arrival, the 
party adj ourned to the cell. The monk, 
who under the title of baroness, was very 
far from expecting to behold Emilia, no 
sooner saw her enter, than he exclaimed 
in a transport of joy—“ More sweet 
tokens of mercy still! Is it you, most 
injured lady, that I see ?—and are you 
reunited | to your husband! 5 | 
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The baroness was so much surprized, 
that she could only pronounce the name 
of Benedict. | 


* Yes (he resumed)—I am indeed 
Benedict, whom your heavenly cle- 
mency and pious counsel saved from 
eternal destruction,—The baron. too! 
Ah! my lord, I fear you cannot readily 
forgive the wretch who prepare YAO 80 
deep a draught of woe.” 


. Shall man. (returned that nobleman) 
dare to resent a deed cancelled in the 
chancery of heaven?“ 


Ahl (resumed the monk) -you are 
doubtless unacquainted with the con- 


ſession I have just now made.“ 


6 have heard it all, and am prepared 
to rejoice in justice done to an injured 
Tace—1 have been taught lightly to es- 

teem 
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teem those distinctions which mankind 


Are tOO Prone to idolize nor have I a 


wish to retain that title and those estates, 


which, though guiltless, I received with 


the incumbent curse of fraudulent ini- 


The superior of the convent warmly 
LEO AT} £- 


approved those sentiments—he con gra- 
tulated Benedict on the holy peace which 


| A hos 
chone on his departing hours and ex- 


horted the whole company to reflect, 


whether from the adversity they had 
seyerally experienced, there were not 
some r motives pf arri to be deduced. 
%, There are,” -cried Theodore and 
Olivia, with one voice and a look of 
mutual tenderness. | e 


. And J. for my part (rejoined Exila) 


eee a cee edges that the hu- 
$298). {i mility 
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mility and pious resignation which my 
sorrows have taught me, are valuable 
preparatives to the proper enjoyment 
of the happiness now afforded me, and 
which by those means is rendered far 
more exalted and refined.“ | 


„ Misfortunes. (said the baron) have 
a happy tendency to meliorate the heart, 
and prepare it for virtuous impressions. 
To this I am probably indebted for that 
indifference to worldly pleasures, which 
enables the soul to assert her privileges 

in the scale of rational beings. To mis- 
fortune I owe the virtues and valuable 
accomplishments of my son, who, had 
he been nursed in the bosom of luxury, 
had perhaps been as much the B51 
as he now is the j Joy of my heart,” 


“ Nor could it be expected. (added 
the count) that my Olivia, the acknow- 


ledged. 
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ledged heiress of two illustrious houses, 
would have attained those inestimable 
qualities of the heart, which, however 
essential to moral perfection and happi- 
ness, rarely make a part of polite edu- 
cation.” 


The superior attended to those several 
remarks with pleasure: he smiled com- 
placently on his guests, and requested 
them henceforth to be satisfied, that mo- 
ral evil would not have been allowed : a 
place i in the constitution of things, were 


it not thats superior good might ultimately 
be.deduced., | 


Theodore, who had now seen him- 
self suddenly stripped of those honours, 
which but a little before he had been 
unexpectedly raised to, could not avoid 
feeling some uncasy sensations, hen he 
re- 
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reflected, chat he could no longer with 
propriety support his claim to Ohvia's. 
regard; ; who, circumstanced as she now 
was, ought to enjoy the advantages of 
some more illustrious alliance. As they. 
both happened to stand a little apart 
from the company, he congratulated her 
on what had taken place, but he did it 
with so dejected an air, that she could 
not forbear to rally him upon itt 1 
declare, Theodore (said she) did I not 
thoroughly know your heart, I should 
suspect you too proud to possess the 
advantages you speak of, through the 
medium by which * are now to be 


— 


conveyed to you.“ 


4 Those «dviintibgss; ins belong 
not to me you are entitled to a splen- 
did alliance and what has the poor indi- 
gent Theodore now to offer?” Ts 


The 
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v6 The same amiable heart which he 


tendered, and I accepted, when a happy | 
obscurity chaded us both.“ 


« Is it possible that Olivia PO not 
consider me as the usurper of her rights, 
and the descendant of one who was an 
AMY to her race!” 4364 


& % z 


** 1 Kader only the man, who 
amidst the flowing tide of wealth and dis- 
tinction, yet remained the faithful lover 
of an indigent low- born girl, apparently 
without fortune or connections.” 8 
The count, though WA ©ther- 
wise engaged, had listened to their con- 
versation, and surveying Olivia with a 
look of satisfaction, took her hand and 
joined 1 it wita that of Theodore.— 0 4 see 
no occasion, my lord (said he to the ba- 
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ron) AL the circumstance, which has now 
been revealed, to transpire beyond these 
walls—we will unite this constant pair 
before we depart, by which means every 
thing will remain as it was. Theodore 
will not dislike the baronial honours of 
Ranspach the more, for possessing them 
in right of his wife and you, my lord, 
must consent to hold the title and 
f estates, till by the course of nature chey 
duly r revolve to your son mean time, the 
fortune which Olivia shall inherit in right 
of her mother, will amply support the 
young couple in as much splendour as 
2] WK ought | in reason to wish for.“ 

In fine, the marriage ceremony was 
immediately solemnized in the chapel 
5 of the monastery, to the heart-ſelt satis- 
| faction of all present. Brother Crispin 
vol, II. 1 1 
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had just enough leſt of vital animation 
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to be present, and to. give: Olivia's hand 
in marriage—which having done, he 


dropped on his knees, and exclaimed— 
i enough,” and with a sweet sense of 
pardoning mercy, yielded his last breath 


on the bosom of the superior. 


9 


The company not deeming it proper 


10 interrupt by their presence the solemn 


meditations of the holy brotherhood on 
so awful an occasion, took respectful 


leave of them and departed, impressed 
with religious awe and admiration at 


what they had witnessed in the case of 
the poor departed penitent. 


It only remains to be added, that 
Tlicodore end Olivia passed the princi- 
pal part of their time with the count and 

madam 
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madam de Blore ; the baron and baro- 
ness having also chosen the neighbour- 
hood of .Bareges for their residence in 
preference to England, which had been 
the theatre of their respective sorrows. 
They caused the castle in the Orkneys 
to be demolished, and on its scite a 
monastery was erected, and amply en- 
dowed: Alicia, the unfortunate wife of 
lord Edmund, having chosen the con- 
ventual liſe, became the first abbess. | 


Lady Edith married the marquis Vil- 
leroy and thus the several branches of 
this amiable family were enabled to en- 
joy the pleasure of social and relative 
intercourse. „ 


The castle in Wales was restored to 
its original condition of mag; uficence ; 
and 


VB 
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and here Theodore and Olivia passed a 
part of each year, diffusing to all around 
the happiness which themselves enjoyed, 
and honouring, by their mutual virtues, 


the sacred memory of St. Leger. 
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